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Girls!  Here  is  the 
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Everybody  is  talking  about  NO-SHA-DO 
hosiery.  Get  a  pair  at  any  Ellis  Hosiery  Shop 
for  just 
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Illustrating     two     serviceable     15     Jewel 

College    Model    wrist    watches,    made    to 

stand   hard    wear   and   specially    priced    at 

$12.00   and   $15.00. 

Also  a  wonderful  selection  of  higher  priced 
watches    $20.00    to    $50.00. 

Each  watch  carries  our  guarantee. 
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Makers  of  Eastern  High  School 
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"Your  Home" 
Should  Come  First 

Thousands  of  Homes  in  this  city  have  been  established 
through  our  helpful  service  of  our  deferred  payment  plan. 

Located  as  we  are — just  a  few  blocks  from  the  high  rent 
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anywhere  in  the  city. 


THE 


Charge  Accounts  Solicited 


LfrkllilC  Furniture  Company  Ltd. 

nUiUCQueen&  Parliament  Sts. 

OUT  OF  THE  HIGH  RENT  DISTRICT 


Six 


EASTERN  ECHO 


■ 

|H[ 

^H 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^T.  ^■ 

1 

^^^^Hl« 

H 

g 

EASTERN  ECHO  STAFF 

Ba,ck    Row:        F.  Airey,   G.   Helson,   N.    Philip.   D.   Hare.   \V.   Wallace.  J.   \irtuc. 

E.  Matthews. 

Middle     Row:    T.  Provan.    I.     Howard,    M.    Elwood.     K.     Hamilton.    F.     Morris, 

B.  Burton,    B.    Anderson. 

Front  Row:       R.  Law.  L.  Mason,  I.  I.emhke,  B.  Matthews,  D.  Pilkie,  G.  Soutar, 

Cj.  Osthoff. 

Absent :  B.  Blandford,    E.    Groves,   A.    Harrison. 

STAFF  OF  EDITORS 

Editor-in-chief— BRUCE    MATTHEWS    Assistant    Editor— RUBY    LAW 

Circulation  Manager— GEORGE  SOUTAR        Asst.  Circulation  Man.— DAVID  HARE 

Advertising  Manager— NEIL  PHILIP  Asst.  Advt.   Man.— BEULAH   ANDERSON 

Business  Manager— LEONARD  MASON        Asst.  Business  Man.— WILLIAM  WALLACE 


Mr.  J.  A.  CARSON,  B.A. 


ADVISERS 

Mr.  F.  C.  POWELL,  B.A.        Mr 

Mr.  J.  S.  (ienimill.   B.A. 


I).  M  .  McN AUGHT,  B.A, 


DEPARTMENT  EDITORS 

Short  Story  Editor— JAMES  VIRTUE 

Girls'    Athletics— IRENE    LEMBKE  Assistant— DOREEN    PILKIE 

Literary  Editor— EDITH  HAMILTON  Asst.  Literary  Editor— EARLE  MATTlil-'.WS 

Poetry  Editor— IRENE  HOWARD 

Boys'  Athletics— Fred  Airey  Assistant— BRUCE  BLANDFORD 

Exchange— BETTY   BURTON  Frcnch-CiERTRUDE  OSTHOFF 

Girls'  Club— JANETTE  PROVAN  Assistant— ELEANOR  (iRO\ES 

Art— GERALD  HELSON  Ahnnni— ALFRED  HARRISON 

Humor— FRANCES   MORRIS 


EASTERN  ECHO 


Seven 


WALTER    KEAST,  B.A. 
Principal 


Eight 


EASTERN  ECHO 


TO  THE  STUDENTS  OF  COMMERCE 


ON  all  sid 
making. 


sides  of  us  History  is  in  the 
Social  customs  and  po- 
litical systems  are  being  questioned.  We 
are  in  the  midst  of  great  world  changes. 
We  must  believe  that  "civilization  is  on 
the  march".  We  have  reason  to  expect 
that  the  form  and  content  of  our  future 
civilization  will  be  based  upon  that  of  the 
past. 

I  sometimes  wonder  if  the  boys  and 
girls  of  to-day  are  aware  of  the  great 
heritage  which  they  have  received  from 
the  past,  in  Canada  the  heritage  of  great 
physical  resources, — wheat  fields,  mines, 
forests,  lakes  and  rivers,  homes  and  cities; 
and   the   greater  inheritance   of   liberty. 


freedom,  and  opportunity  for  all.  Then 
you  have  the  heritage  of  the  great 
achievements  of  the  men  and  women  of 
the  past,  their  transmitted  aspirations 
and  ideals  as  revealed  in  literature,  art 
and  music;  and  the  achievements  of 
science,  that  have  so  recently  all  but  an' 
nihilated  space  and  time  and  have  cre- 
ated a  new  world.  Surely  indeed,  with 
all  your  problems,  you  are  the  heirs  of 
the   ages. 

What  possibilities  are  open  to  you  if 
you  have  the  courage,  the  strength  of 
soul,  and  the  wisdom  to  make  it  all  your 


own 


— W.  Keast. 
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MAYOR  STEWART'S  MESSAGE 


THIS  year  Toronto  celebrates  the  com' 
pletion  of  a  century  of  corporate 
existence,  and  it  has  cause  to  celebrate. 
For  100  years  the  elected  representatives 
of  the  people  have  given  to  their  fellow 
citizens  an  honest  and  efficient  adminis- 
tration of  public  business  giving  ample 
reason  for  rejoicing. 

Of  especial  interest,  alike  to  citizens 
and  visitors,  are  the  care  of  public  health, 
the  maintenance  of  law  and  order,  and 
the  administration  of  public  finances. 

An  abundant  supply  of  power,  the 
purest  of  water,  the  rigid  supervision  of 
milk  and  food,  and  an  excellent  system 
of  drainage  and  refuse  disposal,  keep 
the  city's  health  at  an  unusually  high 
level. 

Toronto  is  justly  regarded  as  one  of 
the  chief  educational  shrines  of  the  con- 
tinent. The  organization  of  public  edu- 
cation for  a  city  of  Toronto's  size  is 
necessarily  highly  complex,  but  it  is  well 
to  recall  that  the  dissemination  of  letters 
so  ably  begun  by  Simcoe  has  been  and 
is  a  Toronto  tradition.  Approximately 
one-fifth  of  the  population  attend  as 
pupils  one  or  other  of  the  institutions 
of  learning,  provided  or  maintanied  by 
the  city. 

Financially,  Toronto  occupies  an  en- 
viable position.  The  City  has  never  bor- 
rowed a  dollar  for  current  expenses,  these 
being  met  year  after  year  from  the  Tax 
levy,  nor  has  the  City  ever  re-funded  a 
loan.  Every  bond  as  it  comes  due,  is 
paid  in  cash  and  a  sinking  fund  provides 
money  to  meet  all  bonds  maturing  in  the 
future. 

It  is  a  century  of  that  sort  of  civic 
government  that  Toronto  is  celebrating 
with  pageants,  parades,  and  other  cere- 
monial observances,  providing  a  colorful 
outlet  tor  our  people's  talent  for  pic- 
turesque display  and  choral  exultation. 


All  summer  long  a  series  of  athletics 
and  sports  will  also  feature  the  celebra- 
tions. A  notable  programme  of  music 
has  also  been  arranged  by  Toronto's 
greatest  Masters:  patriotic,  Labor  and 
Fraternal  Societies,  Service  Clubs,  School 
Old  Boys'  and  Old  Girls'  Associations, 
and  other  organizations,  are  busy  with 
plans  for  special  demonstrations. 

Gay  colors,  inspiring  band  music,  ma- 
jestic choirs,  thrilling  contests  of  cour- 
age, speed  and  skill,  stately  ceremonials; 
thus  will  the  citizens  show  their  pride  in 
the  City's  past  and  their  hope  for  the 
future. 

On  the  24th  of  May,  good  Queen  Vic- 
toria's birthday,  and  for  two  days  fol- 
lowing, we  have  arranged  a  programme 
of  spectacular  interest,  and  at  Dominion 
Day  we  will  celebrate  with  songs  and 
pageant,  and  general  rejoicing,  not  only 
the  100th  anniversary  of  Toronto's  incor- 
poration, but  also  the  nOth  anniversary 
of  the  coming  to  Upper  Canada  of  the 
United  Empire  Loyalists,  who  founded 
this  Province  in  1784.  Again  at  the 
Civic  Holiday,  the  first  week-end  in 
August,  we  shall  have  striking  and  spec- 
tacular programmes  of  celebrations,  and 
the  climax  of  the  year  will  come  with  the 
Canadian  National  Exhibition. 

To  all  I  .extend  a  cordial  invitation  and 
hearty  request  to  come  to  Toronto  and 
celebrate  with  us;  to  former  Toronton- 
lans  especially  I  would  say,  "Ci>me  home 
for  Centennial  year.  If  you  cannot  come 
at  the  24th  of  May,  come  at  the  1st.  of 
July,  or  in  August,  or  during  the  Exhibi- 
tion, but  come  home  some  time  this  sum- 
mer. The  Centennial  Year  observances 
will  be  worth  coming  for." 
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OUR  SPECIAL  CLASSES 


SPECIAL    I 

Thomas  McGuigan 

"Caesar  is  dead,,  and  his  cohorts  van' 
quished!"  Thus  rang  the  loud  cry  that 
sunny  day  in  June.  Do  they  say  "van- 
quished"? Not  so,  for  September's  sun 
looked  down  on  some  fortynine  follow 
ers  of  mighty  Caesar,  wending  their  way 
to  the  portals  of  Special  I. 

We,  who  have  ventured  with  Augus' 
tus  and  Socrates  and  battled  Geometry 
and  irregular  Latin  verbs,  assembled 
under  Miss  S.  A.  Smith  to  wage  con- 
quest against  Shorthand  and  the  hosts 
of  Business. 

Hard  pressed,  we  struggled  nightly, 
often  long  in  the  dreary  night,  until  by 
Christmas,,  we  took  Dictation. 

With  the  advent  of  the  festive  season, 
truce  was  called,  but  January  found  us, 
somewhat  diminished,  back,  ready  for  the 
fray. 

We  honour  Jim  Davy,  who  showed 
such  progress  that  he  was  promoted  to 
the  Army  of  the  Wage  Earners. 

Though  our  group  includes  musicians, 
artists,,  and  teachers,  do  not  think  that 
we  cannot  play;  although  the  old  Roman 
proverb  runs,  UKEM,  DUO,  TRES, 
^UITi^UE,  (All  work  and  no  play, 
makes  'jack')  we  contributed.  Sonny 
Wilson  and  Joe  Heenan  to  star  on  the 
Senior  Rugby  Team, 

Under  Captain  Frisby,  we  pioneered 
in  being  the  first  Special  class  to  attempt 
a  Practice  Dinner.  Misses  Cotton, 
Boyle  and  Maxwell  are  to  be  congratu- 
lated. 

Misses  Ostoff  and  Burton  were  chosen 
as  members  of  the  Echo  staff. 

We  salute  Miss  Smith  and  the  mem- 
bers of  the  staff  as  the  finest  teachers  we 
have  ever  studied  under,  and  hope  that 
we  have  contributed  a  fraction  to  the 
life  of  Commerce,  since  we  have  gained 
so  much  here. 


SUPER-SPECIAL 

Wilham  'Wil\inson,  Special  4 

THE  majority  of  our  members  are 
from  the  CoUegiates,  having  com- 
pleted  three   or   more   successful   years. 

In  sports  a  number  of  the  girls  from 
the  form  competed  in  the  Inter-form 
Volleyball  and  won  a  number  of  games. 
During  the  Rugby  Season  three  of  the 
boys  excelled  themselves  playing  rugby 
for  the  school  team. 

Last  Fall  we  debated  against  3  SI  the 
proposition  that  "Girls  should  concen- 
trate on  the  duties  of  the  home."  We 
had  the  affirmative  and  unfortunately 
we  lost.  We  are  intending  to  plan  a  few 
social  activities  for  the  class  in  the  com- 
ing term. 

Special  4  is  pleased  to  enroll  Bill  Bolton 
and  Frank  Quigg  who  were  outstanding 
in  the  Senior  Basketball  and  Rugby. 

We  also  boast  Ross  Waight,  pianist 
for  the  school  orchestra.  Irene  Coleman 
has  gained  first  place  in  the  class  in  the 
two  succeeding  term  examinations. 


FLASHES  FROM  SPECIAL  2 

Rose    Rechichi 

Things  we   would   like  to   know: 

How  Marlowe  Dawe  learned  to  put 
his  hat  on  like  that? 

Where  Marion  Houston  got  those  ex- 
pressive eyes?  Ooooh,  gee! 

When  Bill  Tait  is  going  to  stop  los- 
ing Shorthand  books? 

If  Herb.  Steele  could  hurry  to  a  fire? 

Whether  Eunice  Southerland  has  to 
read  all  those  books? 

When  a  certain  party  is  going  to  quit 
coming  in  late?    If  the  cap  fits,  wear  it. 

Why  all  the  good  basketball  players 
in  the  school  accumulated  in  Sp.  2,  or 
are  we  wrong? 

Where  Garnet  Cooper  was  all  that 
time? 

If  the  radiator  could  be  trained  to 
make  that  noise  during  our  Shorthand 
dictation  periods? 
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SPECIAL  3  LEGIONNAIRES 

A  Specialist 

When    Ferguson    hasn't    his    homework 

done, 
And  Foote  skips  classes  just  for  fun. 
Because  Doherty  whistles, 
'Tis  plain  to  see 
That  he  is  huilded  musically. 
We,  the  Collegiate  Foreign  Legion, 
Come  to  brighten  this  Commerce  region, 
But  it's  not  so  easy  after  all. 
This  Shorthand,  Penmanship  and  all. 
We'd  rather  do  Latin  by  the  peck 
Than  do  our  Shorthand  once,  by  heck! 

*         *         * 

MERCHANDISING    CLASS 

Dorothy  McRitchie 

IN  1930,  one  person  in  every  fifteen 
in  Toronto  was  employed  in  Retail 
Merchandising.  Yet,  until  1930  there 
was  not  in  Toronto,  perhaps  not  in 
Canada,  any  day  class  for  the  training 
of  persons  in  this  field. 

For  three  years  now  a  Co'operative 
Class  in  Retail  Merchandising  has  been 
conducted.  A  day  or  two  a  week  in 
business,    actually    doing    the    work    of 


merchandising  and  the  rest  of  the  time 
at  school — this  is  the  meaning  of  the 
term  co-operative. 

The  school  course  is  given  a  slant 
toward  merchandising.  We  think  of 
selling,  of  warehousing,  of  display,  of 
the  organization  of  the  business.  We 
aim  to  become  accurate  persons,  good 
writers  and  also  speakers  of  good  English. 
So  many  things  are  required  that  one 
cannot  know  too  much. 

As  we  go  to  press,  our  debaters  are 
about  to  undertake  a  final  debate  with 
a  Fourth  Form,  and  we  are  also  giving 
a  demonstration  and  display  on  March 
1st.  This  IS  the  second  of  the  year. 
Thus  we  are  not  only  taking  our  places 
in  business,  but  we  are  maintaining  our 
school  connection  and  making  our  contri- 
bution toward  the  general  well-being  of 
the  school. 

We  are  pleased  to  have  associated 
with  us  a  Second  Form  Class,  the  first 
of  its  kind  in  Canada  as  far  as  we  know. 
These  students  will  require  two  years 
more  before  graduation. 

Thus  in  the  Eastern  High  School  of 
Commerce  instruction  in  Merchandising 
is  being  seriously  undertaken. 


ADVERTISING  CLASS 

Back    Row:       I.    Hewlett,    F.   Jones,    H.    Morlock.    I).    Maxwell.   J.    Cooper.   W. 

CumnlinJ,^  L.  Coomhc.  B.  Tadiiian. 
Front  Row:       N.    Bedford,   J.    Wiiigate.    N.    Philip    (Manager);    Mr.    F.    Powell 

(Director).  B.  Anderson  (Assistant  Manager).  G.  Helson.  J.  \  irtiie. 
Absent :  A.  Steen,  W.  Buck. 
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SIX  YEARS  OLD  TO-DAY 

THIS  publication  makes  our  ECHO 
six  years  old.  We  do  not  feel  like 
a  child  of  six  in  the  first  book  at  Public 
School,  but  rather  like  a  person  who  has 
been  over  the  road  and  who  has  accom- 
plished something.  We  are  proud  of 
our  school,  our  staff,  our  students,  and 
there  is  no  reason  why  we  should  not  be 
proud  of  our  ECHO.  We  sincerely  hope 
you  enjoy  it.  The  money  received  from 
the  advertisements  in  the  ECHO  has 
made  it  possible  to  have  this  magazine 
published.  We  strongly  urge  you  to 
patronize  these  advertisers  and  tell  them 
you  saw  their  advertisement  in  the 
ECHO.  They,  the  advertisers,  have  done 
their  part,  now  you  do  yours. 
*         *         * 

COMMERCE  THIS   YEAR 

THE  growth  of  Eastern  Commerce 
within  the  past  few  years  is  a  point 
well  worth  noting.  In  1925  the  enrol- 
ment at  our  school  was  only  835,  with 
22  forms.  September  1933:  enrolment, 
1713,  with  43  forms.  This  is  a  remark- 
able achievement. 

Besides  the  regular  forms  we  have 
four  Special  Classes.  The  total  attend- 
ance of  these  rooms  is  192,  and  the 
average  pupil  is  a  junior  matriculant. 
Another  up  for  good  old  Eastern! 

We  have  a  Merchandising  Class,  also, 
with  an  attendance  of  37.  Several  of 
the  students  are  from  our  own  school 
and  the  others  from  collegiates. 

The  Editor. 


GET  A  LITTLE  FUN  OUT 
OF  LIFE 

James  Dic\son,  4G2 

ARE  you  one  of  those  who  come  to 
school  only  for  the  sake  of  con- 
vincing yourself  that  two  and  two  make 
four?  If  absorbing  learning  is  the  sole 
purpose  of  education,  why  does  the 
Board  of  Education  spend  vast  sums  on 
a  gymnasium  and  tank,  on  a  splendid 
auditorium  and  equipment  of  all  kinds? 
This  money  is  spent  so  that  every  student 
may  have  all  possible  enjoyment  during 
the  short  time  he  attends  school. 

Education  has  two  meanings:  the 
first  is  learning  in  order  to  fit  ourselves 
to  earn  our  daily  bread;  the  second  is 
enjoyment.  One  without  the  other  is 
useless.  Together  they  form  the  per- 
fect combination  which  makes  life  worth 
living. 

To  the  first-formers:  you  are  in  the 
best  position  of  all.  There  are  three 
years  ahead  of  you  in  which  to  thorough- 
ly enjoy  yourselves.  Get  into  the  sports, 
dramatics,  and  every  activity  of  the 
school.  Those  of  the  second  forms  have 
still  plenty  of  time  to  enjoy  their  school- 
days. If  you  have  lost  a  year,  make  up 
your  minds  not  to  lose  another. 

Third-formers — you  have  but  one  year 
left  in  which  to  make  amends  for  your 
lack  of  spirit  or  to  further  wake  up. 
Make  that  year  worthy  of  remembrance. 

And  the  fourths:  it  is  too  late  to 
counsel  you.  If  you  have  not  enjoyed 
your  years  at  school,  you  have  wasted 
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your  opportunity.  If  you  have  stored 
up  many  pleasant  memories  of  school 
life,  you  have  treasures  that  will  linger 
long  after  Pitman's  rules  or  the  analyses 
of  financial  statements  have  gone  the 
way  of  all  things  material  into  obscurity. 

*  *  * 

THE  HIGH  SCHOOL 
EDITORS'   CONVENTION 

THE  eighth  annual  convention  of  the 
High  School  Editors  was  held  in 
Convocation  Hall  on  Friday  and  Satur- 
day, November  17  and  18,  1933.  This 
convention  is  sponsored  by  Sigma  Phi, 
Women's  Honorary  and  Professional 
Journalistic  Fraternity  of  the  University 
of  Toronto. 

Two  members  of  our  Echo  staff  at' 
tended  this  convention. 

We  heard  such  speakers  as  Mr.  Elton 
Johnson,  Clarke  E.  Locke  Advertising 
Agency.  Professor  Louis  A.  MacKay, 
University  College;  Mr.  Lou  E.  Marsh, 
Sporting  Editor,  Toronto  Daily  Star; 
Mr.  Stuart  Thompson,  Brigden's  Limited; 
Miss  Mona  Clarke,  Editor,  Gossip;  Mr. 
Napier  Moore,  Maclean's.  These  people 
are  authorities  on  proper  magazine  con- 


struction,  and  their  talks  were  very 
educational  and  instructive. 

Besides  their  addresses,  there  were  two 
very    enjoyable    social    events.  The 

editors  made  a  tour  of  the  MacLean 
Publishing  Company,  Limited  or  Brig- 
den's  Limited,  where  many  interesting 
machines  were  seen.  A  banquet  was 
also  served  in  the  Round  Room.  Turkey 
what  a  turkey!      It  was  great! 

The  representatives  to  the  convention 
this  year  learned  a  great  deal  concerning 
the  publishing  of  a  magazine.  We  are 
looking  forward  to  sending  two  more 
representatives  next  year,  thus  helping 
to  make  the  Echo  better  yet. 

The  Editor 
*         *         * 

COMMERCE   GRADS 

Two  lads  from  Eastern  High, 
Ronald  Sheen  and  Wilson  Wcxid- 
row,  are  making  a  name  for  themselves 
and  their  school  at  Toronto  University  in 
the  Commerce  and  Finance  Course. 
Sheen  headed  his  year  with  first-class 
honours.  Congratulations  Ron!  We 
wish  them  both  all  success.  Good  luck, 
boys! 


THE  HOME  ON  THE  LEA 

Dorothy  Embury,  2E 

It's  a  strong  wind  that's  calling — 
Calling  me  back  to  the  sea; 
I  can  hear  the  great  waves  falling, 
And  breaking  on  the  lea. 

I  can  see  the  bright  light  gleaming 
All  in  a  glow. 

And  my  old  Mother  dreaming 
Of  the  days  of  long  ago. 

I  can  hear  the  fishers  passing  by. 
With  rusty  rowlocks  dipping. 
Hauling  the  nets  from  Kerry's  Nye, 
When  dusk  into  night  is  slipping. 

Oh!   it's  a  strong  wind  that's  calling — 
Calling  me  back  to  the  sea. 
Where  the  great  waves  are  falling, 
And  breaking  on  the  lea. 
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MISS  PHELPS 

FAREWELL  MISS   PHELPS 

Irene  Lemh\e,  5S 

rIVE  years  ago  a  vacancy  was  filled 
on  our  teaching  staff.  Miss  "Betty" 
Phelps  was  the  lucky  one.  Her  task  was 
that  of  teaching  Gymnasium,  Spelling, 
and  Composition. 

The  day  she  started  her  career  at 
Eastern,  was  the  beginning  of  her  reputa- 
tion. It  grew  like  the  under-growth  in 
Africa  until  she  became  one  of  the  most 
popular  teachers  at  the  school. 

Now  "our"  Miss  Phelps  has  gone, 
but  certainly  is  not  forgotten.  On  Sep- 
tember 6th,  in  the  beautifully  decorated 
drawing-room  of  her  Aunt's  home,  in 
Gettysburg,  Pa.,  Miss  Phelps  became  the 
bride  of  Taylor  S.  Pennington.  After  the 
reception,  the  happy  couple  left  by 
motor  for  Boston,  New  York,  and 
Lucerne-in-Quebec.  They  now  reside  on 
Heath  Street,  Toronto. 

We  are  given  to  understand  that  Miss 
Phelps  has  not  given  up  her  work  in 
Physical  Education,  but  frequently  in- 
dulges in  a  game  of  badminton,  enjoys 
hockey  games,  and  works  very  hard  as  an 
executive  member  of  the  Diploma  Course 
Alumnae,  a  physical  education  course  of 
the  University  of  Toronto. 

One  of  the  highlights  of  Miss  Phelps' 
stay  with  us  was  the  glorious  change 
from  a  dim  and  dusky  cellar  to  a  shiny, 


well-equipped  gymnasium.  Some  of  her 
vivid  memories  of  Eastern  were  the  pres- 
entation of  the  first  Honor  Letters,  the 
preparation  for  school  concerts,  and  com- 
mencements, the  thrilling  experiences  of 
paper  chases  and  the  excitement  of  Field 
Days.  She  took  an  active  interest  in 
everything  and  every  one  and  was  ever 
willing  to  lend  a  helping  hand. 

Is  it  any  wonder  we  miss  her?  "Miss- 
ing her"  is  by  far  too  mild  a  phrase.  As 
past  masters  of  public  speaking  and  es- 
say writers  words  fail  us. 

We  will  always  remember  you  Miss 
Phelps  as  a  true  friend  and  a  wonder- 
ful teacher.    Au  revoir  and  we  wish  you 

all  the  luck  you  so  richly  deserve. 

*         *  * 

STAFF  NOTES 

On  June  30,  1933,  Miss  Margaret 
Oliver  of  Toronto  was  married  to  Mr. 
H.  A.  Turner,  B.A.,  of  our  Mathematics 
Department  and  popular  adviser  of  the 
Echo  in  1931  and  1932. 

Miss  Hazel  Whitcroft  of  St.  Thomas 
was  married  to  Mr.  F.  W.  Voaden,  B. 
Comm.,  teacher  of  Economics,  on  July  1, 
1933. 

Last  June  Miss  E.  M.  Phelps,  B.A., 
Director  of  girls'  athletics  left  us  to  be- 
come the  bride  of  Mr.  T.  Pennington. 

Miss  Rheta  J.  Robertson  of  the  office 
staff  resigned  on  January  31,,  of  this 
year  to  become  the  bride  of  Mr.  G. 
West. 

Miss  C.  V.  Scholes,  B.A.,  joined  the 
staff  on  Nov.  1,  1934,  as  Physical  In- 
structress. 

Miss  M.  Mangan,  B.A.,  is  at  present 
taking  the  place  of  Miss  R.  M.  Davidson, 
B.  Comm.,  who,  we  regret  to  say,  has 
been  absent  through  illness  since  Novem- 
ber 27th  last. 

Miss  N.  E.  Elliott,  B.A.,  also  suffered 
a  lengthy  illness  which  kept  her  absent 
from  September  until  Christmas.  We 
are  glad  to  see  her  with  us  again. 

Miss  E.  M.  Weir,  B.A.,  returned  last 
September  to  resume  her  duties  here 
after  a  year's  leave  of  absence  to  study 
abroad. 

Miss  Flora  L.  Hill  has  been  appointed 
to  the  office  staff  to  take  up  the  work 
of  Miss  Robertson  who  resigned. 
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THE   EASTERN  HIGH 

SCHOOL    OF    COMMERCE 

ALUMNI  ASSOCIATION 

Alfred  Harrison 

TIME  marches  on.  During  the  past 
five  years  the  Alumni  Association 
has  been  most  instrumental  in  maintain- 
ing the  warm  friendships  formed  dur- 
ing those  pleasant  years  at  Eastern  Com- 
merce. Through  the  splendid  co-opera- 
tion of  the  graduates,  the  Association  has 
enjoyed  many  excellent  evenings  that 
were  most  educational  and  very  enter- 
taining. Therefore,  it  is  not  hard  to 
realize  that  this  Alumni  is  regarded  as 
the  most  active  organization  of  its  kind 
in  this  City  of  Toronto. 

However,  we  must  not  forget  that  the 
graduates  can  be  of  service  in  more  ways 
than  one.  As  the  years  go  by  and  they 
advance  in  the  business  world,  great  as- 
sistance can  be  made  by  exerting  their 
influence  and  experience  in  the  interests 
of  future  students  and  graduates. 

The  general  meeting  of  the  1933-34 
season  was  held  on  October  20,  1933. 
The  executive  for  the  coming  year  was 
elected  and  it  was  interesting  to  observe 
several  new  faces,  including  two  mem- 
bers of  the  1933  graduate  body.  The 
latter  part  of  the  programme  took  place 
in  the  gymnasium.  Dancing  to  the  music 
of  a  three-piece  orchestra  together  with 
refreshments  completed  a  most  delightful 
evening  for  every  one.  A  fine  musical 
programme  constituted  the  December 
meeting  and  the  first  social  event  of  the 


new  year  was  held  on  January  19th.  The 
guest  speaker  for  this  occasion  was  Mr. 
T.  D.  Bell,  the  Chief  Parole  Officer  of 
Ontario.  Mr.  Bell  outlined  most  vividly 
five  fundamental  causes  of  crime;  name- 
ly the  home,  the  environment,  the  associ- 
ates, idleness  and  the  mental  deficient. 
A  tremendous  ovation  greeted  the  speak- 
er at  the  conclusion  of  his  address.  Once 
again  a  large  number  of  the  graduates 
and  friends  enjoyed  a  pleasant  social 
meeting  in  the  gymnasium. 

This  year  the  Alumni  Association  de- 
cided to  hold  its  Annual  Ball  on  Feb- 
ruary 1st.  A  full  description  of  this  won- 
derful event  appears  on  the  following 
page  of  this  magazine. 

Following  this  successful  enterprise, 
the  graduates  supported  a  fine  evening 
of  dancing  held  in  the  north  gymnasium 
on  March  2nd.  Many  students  of  the 
school  attended  and  were  warmly  wel- 
comed. 

Last  year  the  Alumni  Literary  Society 
was  formed  under  the  able  direction  of 
[Mr.  Woods.  At  the  April  meeting 
of  the  same  year,  before  a  com- 
pletely filled  auditorium,  the  successful 
presentation  of  their  first  play  entitled 
Dear  Departed  was  most  enthusiastic- 
ally proclaimed.  We  regret  that  Mr. 
Woods  is  unable  to  direct  the  Society 
this  year.  However,  headed  by  Miss 
Ruth  Sanderson,  we  find  the  Literary 
Society  marching  forward  to  present 
their  greatest  masterpiece,  a  Comedy  in 
three  acts  entitled  Spools,  to  be  pre- 
sented in  the  auditorium  of  the  School 
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during  the  early  part  of  April.  This 
evening  of  entertainment  will  undoubt' 
edly  equal  anythihg  the  Alumni  has 
yet  accomplished. 

In  order  to  be  successful  we  must  re' 
view  the  past,  analyze  the  present  and 
look  bravely  into  the  future.  Advance' 
ment  can  only  be  made  through  co-opera- 
tion. 

*         *         * 


Therefore,  the  Association  takes  this 
opportunity  to  express  its  sincere  appre- 
ciation of  the  way  in  which  ;the  gradu- 
ates have  worked  together.  Also,  the 
senior  students  of  the  school  should  not 
forget  the  invitation  extended  to  them 
to  attend  the  various  meetings  through- 
out the  year.  There  need  be  no  fear  of 
the   future. 
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GLADYS  BARTLE— Former  debating 
star,  has  subordinat,ed  her  dulcet  tones 
to  the  noisy  clatter  of  a  typewriter  in 
the  Robert  Simpson  Co.,  Ltd. 

JAMES  ^^ACE"  BAILEY— Who  lent 
his  athletic  prowess  to  the  Rugby  team 
for  so  many  years  has  transferred  his 
loyalty  to  the  York  Trading  Company. 

VIVIAN    "BETTY"    BROADRIB— Is 

now  attending  Dental  College  and  we 
wish  her  the  same  success  there  as  she 
had  while  attending  Commerce. 

EDNA  DAMON — Commerce's  second 
girl  President,  is  now  lending  her 
executive  ability  to  the  J.  J.  Gibbons 
-Advertising  Co.,  Ltd.,  and  we  hope 
that  she  is  as  popular  there  as  she  was 
on  th# Students'  Council  last  year. 

HELEN    FULLERTON— One    of    our 

best  and  most  popular  athletes,  is  do- 
ing her  bit  in  the  office  of  Playfair  5? 
Co.,  Brokers. 

MAY  GIBSON— After  five  months  in 
fifth  form  this  year.  May  succeeded 
in  getting  herself  placed  as  a  steno- 
grapher in  the  office  of  the  Riverdale 
Garage.  ]  t 

VIC  GIBSON— The  famous  actor  and 
athlete,  is  helping  to  run  the  D.  A. 
Office  in  the  T.  Eaton  Co.,  Ltd.  Per- 
haps Vic  could  use  a  little  influence 
and  recommend  some  of  our  bright 
students. 

ISOBEL  GREER— Who  co-operated  so 
well  with  Helen  FuUerton  in  the 
basketball  games  last  year  is  doing 
stenographic  work  in  the  Wages 
Office  of  the  T.  Eaton  Co.,  Ltd. 

WES  McDERMOTT— Left  the  mer- 
chandising class  after  the  Rugby  sea- 
son was  over  and  at  the  present  time 


Wes  tells  us  that  he  is  too  busy  to 
work. 

DAVE  MILLS — Is  at  present  unem- 
ployed. We  have  been  wondering  why 
Dave  isn't  back  aiding  the  Lit.  Club 
by  keeping  the  lighting  board  tuned 
up. 

STAN  NORMAN— Another  leading 
athlete  is  training  (not  for  sports)  in 
the  office  of  Cosburn,  Cosburn,  Pys 
6?  Co.  so  that  some  day  he  will  be  an 
auditor. 

ELLA  SMERDON— Former  shorthand 
and  typing  star,  is  keeping  her  nimble 
fingers  fit  in  the  offices  of  the  Na- 
tional Mattress  Felt  and  Batting  Com- 
pany. 

MARGARET  SMYTH— Is  keeping  up 
her  reputation  as  an  excellent  worker 
in  the  offices  of  P.  Bellinger  &  Co., 
Brokers. 

BENNY  SUGARMAN— Orator,  organ- 
i2,er  and  scholar,  no  longer  dabbles 
with  small  publications  like  the 
''Echo"  but  is  devoting  his  journalistic 
ability  to  the  Daily  Star.  How  about 
a  little  publicity  for  Commerce,  Benny? 

HERB  SWIFT— One  of  the  notorious 
5G  Gang,  is  working  day  and  night 
for  Norman  K.  Fredenburg  C.  A. 

KAY  WALKINSHAW— The  original 
heat  wave  of  Commerce  has  trans- 
ferred her  interest  to  Malvern  Col- 
legiate for  higher  education,  but  Kay 
still  holds  a  warm  spot  in  her  heart 
for  Commerce. 

JACK  WILLIAMSON— Accompanied 
by  Randle  Griffin  of  4G2  is  working 
for  Canada  Packers  in  Montreal.  He 
has  had  two  advances  since  June,  and 
Miss  Atkin's  valuable  French  training 
is  in  use  every  day. 
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THE    ANNUAL    BALL 

Alfred  Harrison 

THIS  great  and  glorious  event  cek' 
brated  the  sixth  birthday  of  the  As- 
sociation.   It  was  magnificent. 

Lovely  ladies  exquisitely  gowned,  with 
their  escorts,  graced  the  beautiful  Roof 
Garden  of  the  Royal  York  Hotel  on 
Thursday  evening,  February  1st.  The 
three  hundred  guests,  amid  the  luxurious 
surroundings,  were  received  by:  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  F.  A.  Spence,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George 
Frisby,  Mr.  Alfred  Harrison,  Mr.  John 
Duncan,  Miss  Pearl  Howe  and  Miss 
Olive  Gordon. 

An  adequate  description  of  this  won- 
derful affair  can  hardly  be  given.  The 
Rhythmic  Dance  strains  of  Lome  Wil- 
liamson and  his  orchestra  floated  across 
to  the  happy  throng  of  graduates  and 
their  friends.  The  softly-lighted  ballroom 
afforded  excellent  lounge  facilities  for 
those  wishing  to  rest  and  view  with  ease 
the  gay  dancers. 


However,  the  most  interesting  event 
took  place  shortly  after  intermission. 
The  announcement  that  Mr.  Cecil  Da 
Costa  would  present  the  floor  show  was 
enthusiastically  received  by  every  one. 
Mr.  da  Costa  and  his  partner.  Miss 
Dorothy  Noyce,  then  proceeded  to  pre- 
sent their  interpretation  of  the  beautiful 
Blue  Danube  Waltz.  A  fine  tap  danc- 
ing act  by  two  of  his  pupils  followed. 
Once  again  an  announcement  was  made. 
This  was  to  the  effect  that  the  new  dance 
sensation,  the  Carioca,  would  be  demon- 
strated. The  orchestra  struck  up  the 
music  and  Mr.  Da  Costa  led  his  partner 
through  a  maze  of  intricate  and  com- 
pletely mystifying  dance  steps.  It  is 
unnecessary  to  state  that  a  great  ovation 
greeted  the  conclusion  of  this  colorful 
floor  show. 

As  the  time  approached  for  the  com- 
pletion of  the  Sixth  Annual  Dance  of 
the  Alumni,  one  could  not  help  having  a 
feeling  of  regret  that  such  an  evening 
should  end  so  soon. 
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VALEDICTORY  ADDRESS,  1933 


EDNA    DAMON 


NOW,  as  we  say  farewell  to  our 
student  days  at  the  Eastern  High 
School  of  Commerce,  the  past,  like  a 
dream,  is  vividly  recalled.  A  dream 
which,  although  in  first  form  started  like 
a  nightmare,  ended  so  delightfully  we 
were  sorry  to  awaken.  Yet,  in  reality, 
this  is  only  a  formal  farewell,  for  in  the 
years  to  come  Eastern  Commerce  will 
linger  in  our  memories,  and  control  many 
of  our  actions. 


EDNA   DAMON 


Why  are  we  sorry  that  we  may  no 
longer  call  ourselves  students  but  grad' 
uates?  The  answer  is  the  story  of  our 
four  years  here.  Our  first  year  was  the 
worst  as  we  felt  ourselves  a  little  un' 
necessary  and  inferior.  This  all  passed, 
however,  and  by  the  time  we  had  reached 
second  form,  we  felt  that  the  school 
could  not  succeed  without  our  presence. 
Third,  although  a  graduating  year  to 
many,  seemed  but  a  stepping'Stone  to  the 
topmost  pinnacle  of  our  ambitions — 
fourth  form.  This  height,  apparently 
so  far  beyond  the  attainment  of  the 
juniors,  seemed  to  lose  some  of  its  glam' 
our  when  we  realized  that  it  meant  our 


last  year  here,  and  a  certain  regret  ac' 
companied  this  thought. 

Certain  events  of  our  four  years  are 
outstanding.  Shall  we  ever  forget  our 
first  glimpse  of  an  open  locker?  Of 
course,  we  did  not  expect  it  would  con' 
tain  only  books,  but  were  rather  sur' 
prised  to  see  how  few  books  it  could  hold 
and  yet  seem  quite  full.  Do  we  not  re- 
call the  expression  on  certain  teachers' 
faces  as  they  entered  a  room  which  was 
preparing  for  that  all'important  gym' 
nasium  period?  Nor  were  we  at  all 
pleased  when  called  upon  for  blackboard 
work  with  but  one  shoe  on.  We  remem' 
ber  how  some  teachers  would  arise  in 
righteous  wrath  at  our  abuse  of  the 
King's  English.  But  to  see  us  as  we  really 
were,  the  person  with  the  greatest  op' 
portunity  was  the  teacher  who  came  in 
after  our  period  in  the  swimming  pool 
Shall  we  ever  forget  the  amazing  popu- 
larity of  the  outer  office  just  before  9 
A.M.?  The  ''close"  associations  of  the 
detention  room  will  be  also  long  remem- 
bered. 

During  our  four  years  here  many 
changes  took  place  in  our  attitude  tO' 
wards  school.  We  realized  that,  if  the 
best  results  were  to  be  obtained,  study 
must  be  mixed  with  pleasure,  and  that 
the  best  possible  pleasure  could  be  found 
in  our  sub-societies.  Our  mental  needs 
were  satisfied  with  study,  but  to  stimu' 
late  our  physical,  social  and  mental  de' 
sires  we  looked  to  the  Athletic  Associa- 
tion, Girls'  Club,  the  Orchestra,  Glee 
Club,  and  the  Literary  and  Dramatic 
Society.  These  organizations  gave  us  an 
opportunity  to  discover  our  executive 
ability,  and  also  helped  us  form  towards 
life  an  attitude,  more  broad'minded.  We 
were  proud  of  the  way  our  Orchestra 
has  retained  its  early  members,  and  for 
this  a  great  deal  of  gratitude  is  due  to 
the  influential  leadership  of  its  founder. 
We  came  to  see  the  great  value  of  the 
Students'  Council,  and  express  our 
thanks  to  those  members  of  the  staff  who 
organized  and  fostered  its  development. 
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We  began  to  take  more  advantage  of  the 
time  spent  in  the  gymnasium,  and,  of 
course,  did  not  overlook  the  cafeteria. 

We  learned  to  apprecate  the  kindly 
guidance  of  our  Principal,  Mr.  Keast, 
and  of  Mr.  Spence,  and  how  fortunate 
we  were  in  having  such  men  for  pilots 
to  chart  our  course,  and  direct  our  frail 
craft  away  from  hidden  rocks  to  the 
open  sea. 

We  reali:;e  now  that  our  teachers  were 
our  friends  and  not  merely  taskmasters. 
They  had  much  faith  in  our  ambitions, 
and  pride  in  our  achievements.  They 
helped  us  to  untangle  many  knots,  and 
were  the  source  of  ideas  of  both  how  to 
improve  our  work  and  how  to  enjoy 
ourselves.  We  think  of  the  words  of 
Mark  Twain, "Let  us  endeavour  so  to  live 
that  when  we  come  to  die,  even  the  un- 
dertaker will  be  sorry,"  and  as  we  think 
of  these  words,  we  apply  them  to  our- 
selves and  say,  ''Let  us  endeavour  so  to 
strive  that  when  we  come  to  leave,  even 
our  teachers  will  be  sorry."  We  were 
fortunate  in  having  the  staff  but  little 
changed,  but  this  year  the  school  suffer- 
ed a  loss  in  the  departure  of  two  mem- 
bers of  the  staff,  one  who  was  deeply 
interested  in  our  gymnasium  work  and 
the  other  in  French.  However,  our  loss 
has  been  another's  gain  and  we  wish 
them  the  best  of  future  happiness. 

Eastern  Commerce  has  grown  steadily. 
Nine  years  ago  it  started  with  800  pupils 
and  20  teachers;  now  there  are  nearly 
1,700  pupils  and  50  teachers.  We  owe 
Eastern  Commerce  a  great  debt  not  only 
for  teaching  us  to  type,  write  shorthand. 


read  French,  post  journals,  and  to  ap' 
prcciate  other  subjects  no  less  important, 
but  we  owe  her  a  further  debt  for  teach- 
ing us  the  spirit  of  fair  play  and  loyalty. 
She  inspired  in  us  an  attitude,  fair  to- 
wards both  our  work  and  fellow-pupils, 
and  to  give  a  word  of  encouragement 
to  our  opponents.  Co-operation  was 
instilled  in  us  through  our  debating  and 
games. 

May  we  then  say  a  word  of  thanks  to 
Eastern  Commerce,  to  the  Board  of  Edu- 
cation which  has  made  possible  our 
schools,  to  our  principal  and  teachers, 
and  to  our  parents  who  have  forfeited 
so  much  that  we  might  enjoy  to  the  full 
the  educational  advantages  which  we,  as 
Canadian  citizens,  are  offered.  As  our 
motto  says,  we  had  entered  Eastern 
Commerce  to  learn  more,  and  to  benefit 
by  what  we  learned  before  the  going 
forth. 

We  have  carried  the  torch  for  four 
years,  and  now  entrust  it  to  you  pres- 
ent students  in  the  hope  that  you  will 
hold   it   high,   and   lighten   the   path   of 
your   followers.    Our   advice   to  you   is 
know  your  principal  and  teachers  at  the 
beginning   and   give   them   co-operation. 
If  you  do.  Eastern  Commerce  has  noth- 
ing to  lose  but  all  to  gain.   When  you  get 
down-hearted  because  you  seem  behind, 
recall  these  timely  words: 
"Fancy  the  world  as  a  hill  lad; 
Look  where  the  millions  stop. 
You'll  find  the  crowd  at  the  base  lad, 
There's  always  room  at  the  top." 
We  are  sorry  to  leave  you  then  Com- 
merce, but  we  wish  you  success  in  all 
your  future  relationships. 


Gym  Teacher:  '1  want  every  girl  to 
lie  on  her  back,  put  her  legs  in  the  air 
and  move  :hem  as  if  she  were  riding  a 
bicycle.    Commence!" 

After  a  short  effort  a  girl  stopped. 

Gym  Teacher:  "Why  have  you  stop- 
ped, Gertrude?" 

Gertrude:  "If  you  please,  I  was  coast- 
ing." 

EASTERN  ECHO 


"Folks,"  said  the  colored  minister, 
"the  subject  of  my  sermon  this  evening 
am  'Liars.'  H(/vv  many  in  the  con- 
gregation has  done  read  the  69th  chap- 
ter of  Matthew?"  Nearly  every  hand 
in  the  audience  was  raised.  "Dat  s 
right,"  said  His  Reverence.  "You  is  just 
the  folks  I  want  to  preach  to.  Derc  is 
no  6yth  chapter  of  Matthew." 
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Being  a  general  resume 

of  school  activities 

during  the 

past  year 
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THE  EIGHTH  STUDENTS'  COUNCIL 


JAMES    DICKSON,    4G2 


THE  big,  bad  wolf  no  longer  lurks  out- 
side the  door.    He  has  turned  tail 
and   fled. 

The  past  term,  through  the  distribu- 
tion of  membership  cards,  has  seen  the 
largest  collection  of  council  fees  in  the 
school's  history. 

Both  the  Rugby  Dance  and  the  School 
Dance  were  tremendous  successes  and 
these,  with  the  sale  of  school  ribbons  dur- 


ing the  rugby  season,  have  left  the  coun- 
cil's  finances  in  excellent  shape. 

Spring  will  soon  be  here,  bringing 
with  it  the  final  activities  of  the  year — 
the  keenly  anticipated  concert  and  the 
annual  field  day. 

We  can  but  do  our  best  to  follow  the 
excellent  example  of  preceding  councils 
in  administering  these  funds  and  foster- 
ing the  school  spirit  which  makes  their 
collection  possible. 
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THE   STUDENTS'  COUNCIL 

Back    Row:       F.  Airey,  Pres.  Boys'  Athletics;  I.  Lembke,  Pres.  Girls'  Athletics; 

D.  Pilkie,  Sec.  Girls'  Athletics;  J.  Spark.  Treas. ;  P.  Morritt, 
Vice-Pres.  Girls'  Chorus;  R.  Long,  Sec.  Girls'  Chorus;  M.  Elwood, 
Pres.  Girls'  Chorus;  J.  Webster,  Pres.  Lit.  Soc. ;  D.  Hare,  Pres. 
Orchestra. 

Front  Row:       J.  Provan.  Pres.  Girls'  Club;  Mr.  J.  Mitchell,  Staff  Adviser;  Miss 

E.  Barrans,  Staff  Adviser,  J.  Dickson,  Pres. ;  Miss  E.  Atkin,  Hon. 
Pres.;  W.   Cumming,  Vice-Pres.;  J.   Barrow,  Sec. 

Absent :  O.    Gordon,    Sec.    Lit.    Soc. ;    W.    Gunning,    Sec.    Boys'    Athletics ; 

E.  Groves,  Sec.  Girls'  Club. 
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ANNUAL  COMMENCEMENT  A  SUCCESS 


GEORGE    SOUTAR,    4G2 


THE  annual  commencement  exercises 
held  on  Friday,  November  17,  1933, 
filled  the  auditorium  to  capacity  and  an 
enjoyable  evening  was  spent  by  all  in 
attendance. 

The  programme  opened  with  an  over- 
ture  by  the  school  orchestra,  under  the 
direction  of  Mr.  Tufts.  Mr.  Tufts  and 
the  orchestra  are  to  be  congratulated  on 
their  fine  musical  organization.  The 
next  number  was  the  Processional  March 
and  following  this  the  Girls'  Glee  Club 
sang  a  group  of  five  songs  under  the  able 
leadership  of  Miss  Howard's  baton. 

Mr.  Walter  Keast,  B.A.,  the  Principal, 
gave  an  interesting  resume  of  the  work 
and  progress  of  the  students  in  the  past 
year.  The  valedictory  address  was  dc' 
livered  by  Edna  Damon,  the  1932-33 
President  of  the  Students'  Council.  It 
was  an  interesting  talk  and  earned  hearty 
applause.  This  was  followed  by  the  pres- 
entation of  Diplomas  to  the  fourth  and 
fifth-year  graduates,  which  caused  many 
a  swelling  chest  and  proud  heart  among 
the  parents  and  among  the  students  who 
received  the  awards. 

Another  interesting  event  of  the  even- 
ing was  the  presentation  of  field  day 
prizes.  The  girls'  senior  champion  was 
Roma  Bowman,  and  the  junior  champ- 
ion, Joyce  Taylor.  Among  the  boys  the 
senior  championship  went  to  Stanley 
Norman,  the  intermediate  to  Edward 
Taylor,  and  the  junior  to  Leonard  Mason. 
In  the  Board  of  Education  field  day,  Roy 
Smith  won  a  first  at  Pole  Vaulting  and 
Albert  Lowes,  a  first  at  High  Jumping. 
Muriel  Darlow,  Beatrice  Hurst  and 
Doreen  Pilkie,  among  the  girls,  and  Fred 
Collard,  Douglas  Harrison,  William  Mill- 
age,  Jack  Sawyer  and  Bert  Stcen,  among 
the  boys,  won  the  school  letter,  E. 

The  speaker  of  the  evening,  Mr.  J. 
E.  Corcoran,  B.A.,  gave  a  very  interest- 
ing and  instructive  address.  This  was  fol- 
lowed by  the  presentation  of  the  Sir 
Isaac  Pitman  medals,  and  diplomas  to 
the  graduates  of  the  third  year. 


The  final  item  on  the  programme  was 
a  dance  by  the  senior  girls,  and  a  very 
enjoyable  evening  came  to  a  close  with 
the  singing  of  the  national  anthem. 

The  awards  this  year  were  not  so  num- 
erous as  last  year,  but  we  realize  by  the 
following  schedule  that  1932-3  3  was 
"pretty  good". 

5 -year  General  Business  Course: 

Honors  5 

Diplomas    5 

5 -year  Secretarial  Course: 

Honors  4 

Diplomas    4 

4-year  General  Business  Course: 

Honors  4 

Diplomas    19 

4-year  Secretarial  Course: 

Honors  8 

Diplomas    .,. 34 

3 -year  Accountancy  Course: 

Honors  13 

Diplomas    20 

3 -year  Stenography  Course: 

Honors  17 

Diplomas   40 

The  Sir  Isaac  Pitman  Award — Shield 
and  Medal  was  presented  to  Miss  E. 
Smerdon  for  speed  and  proficiency  in 
stenography. 

Other  Pitman  awards  were:  ^  gold 
medals  for  150  words  a  minute  in  short- 
hand, 13  silver  medals  for  140  words  a 
minute,  and  47  medals  for  120  words  a 
minute. 

Cups  were  presented  to  the  field  day 
champions,  Roma  Bowman,  Joyce  Taylor, 
Stanley  Norman,  Edward  Taylor,  and 
Leonard  Mason;  also  Board  of  Education 
awards  were  presented  to  Roy  Smith  and 
Albert  Lowes. 


A    FAILURE 

''Flunked      in      Shorthand,      failed      in 

French," 
I  heard  her  softly  hiss, 
'Td  like  to  find  the  one  who  said 
Ignorance  is  bliss." 
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DEBATING   FINALISTS 

Back    Row:       Senior — A.  Jones,  O.  Gordon, (Mdsg.)B.  Matthews,  G.  Soutar(4G2) 
Front  Row:       Junior — C.  Lunn,  M.  Petrie,  (2C)  H.  Mayo,  B.  Price  (2G) 


INTER-FORM  ORATORS  HAVE  BIG  SEASON 


HOWARD    POSTEN.     5G 


The  Senior  Debates 

The  senior  debating  series  has  been  a 
real  test  of  argumentative  abihty  and 
Merchandising  and  4G2  have  emerged 
victorious.  They  will  compete  for  the 
senior  shield  on  March  9th  by  arguing 
the  question,  ''Resolved  that  the  sale 
and  distribution  of  milk  in  towns  and 
cities  be  undertaken  by  the  municipal 
authorities  for  the  benefit  of  the  public." 

Debating  enthusiasts  wish  to  express 
their  appreciation  to  Mr.  Waugh,  to  the 
Debating  Committees,  and  to  those  who 
gave  their  time  in  judging  and  criticising 
the  debates,  for  helping  to  provide  a 
means  of  educational  entertainment. 


The  Junior  Debates 

Thursday,  February  15th,  the  day  of 
the  semi'final  debate,  wound  up  a  clever' 
ly'Organi2;ed  and  hard-fought  debating 
schedule  with  2G  and  2C  quahfying  for 
the  finals. 

On  March  8th  they  will  argue  the 
interesting  subject,  "Resolved  that  the 
inventor  has  done  more  to  promote  hu' 
man  happiness  than  the  legislator." 

The  interest  that  has  been  displayed 
by  the  juniors  in  debating  is  a  mighty 
factor  in  maintaining  the  phrase  that 
Eastern  Commerce  is  "debating  minded." 
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SCHOOL  DANCES 


THE  1933  RUGBY  DANCE 

Orville    Pollard,    3B 

ON  the  evening  of  December  1st  the 
annual  Rugby  Dance,  of  our  Alma 
Mater  took  place  in  Ye  Old  Gymnasium. 
What  a  night! 

As  the  automobile  glided  to  a  stop 
near  the  premises,  the  melodious  strain 
of  Tou  Gotta  Be  a  Football  Hero  drifted 
to  one's  ears  on  frost-laden  breezes.  Then 
the  eyes  rested  on  the  usually  formal, 
frosted  windows  of  the  gymnasium. 
This  particular  night  it  was  different, 
for  brilliant  colored  lights  of  every  hue 
twinkled  and  sparkled  merrily  their  sal- 
utation of  welcome. 

Inside  everything  was  more  beautiful 
than  the  imaginations  had  pictured,  for 
around  and  about  everything  was  a 
panorama  of  color.  Young  men  and 
women  thronged  the  floor  all  dressed  up 
in  their  Sunday  best,  with  their  Queens 
and  Beaux  proudly  by  their  side. 

The  Commercites  at  play  now  glided 
about  in  an  ecstasy  of  delight,  to  the 
crash  of  music,  the  flash  of  lights  and 
the  swirl  of  gowns.  Everywhere  color, 
color,  color! 

Hither,  yon  and  about  were  THE 
heroes  of  our  own  inimitable  football 
team,  obscured  now  and  again  by  par- 
ticularly fascinating  feminine  delicacy 
who  wielded  a  mean  vocabulary  of  com- 
mendation and  admiration,  much  to  their 
embarrassment  but  pleasure. 

At  last  Fate  did  us  part;  for  while 
we  had  been  absorbed  in  dancing,  talk- 
ing and  watching  the  floor  show,  in  be- 
tween drinks — ahem! — lemonade,  time, 
swift  and  exact,  had  been  making  his 
rounds  on  the  face  of  the  clock,  till  sud- 
denly, with  little  cries  of  astonishment 
and  dismay,  from  the  merry-makers,  the 
hands  now  stood  at  11.45  p.m.  Time 
to  go. 

God  Save  the  King  was  played,  and 
then  the  crowd  slowly  trickled  out  of 
the  building,  with  radiant  memories  al- 
ready taking  shape  in  their  minds — 
memories  that  will  live  long. 


RHYTHMIC  ECHOES  OF 
THE  DANCE 

Vimy  Carmichael,   5S 

SOFT  lights  gleaming  on  smoothly 
polished  wood;  lithe  young  bodies 
sv^'aying  dreamily  to  the  laguorous 
rhythm  of  a  slow  waltz.  The  music 
changes;  eyes  brighten  and  feet  quicken 
to  the  fast  tempo  of  the  latest  fox-trot. 
Think  of  it!  Where  are  such  fascinating, 
glowing  pictures  to  be  found?  Only  one 
place  in  all  Toronto  could  hold  such  a 
happy,  laughing  crowd  of  young  people, 
such  a  gay  and  friendly  gathering.  Only 
one  place,  only  one  time — Eastern  Com- 
merce Annual  Dance,  on  Friday  even- 
ing, February  23. 

The  north  gymnasium  was  completely 
disguised  by  effective  decorations  -in  the 
school  colours.  Long  streamers  attached 
to  huge  coloured  rosettes  were  gathered 
in  the  centre  of  the  roof,  forming  a  gaily- 
coloured  ceiling  so  different  from  the 
usually  distant  gym  roof  as  to  make 
every  one  gasp  in  astonishment  at  the 
transformation. 

Lemonade  was  served  throughout 
the  entire  evening,  and  refreshments 
were  eagerly  welcomed  in  the  cafeteria 
during  the  intermission. 

Many  younger  members  of  the  staff 
mingled  informally  with  the  students, 
forgetting  day-time  dignity,  pedagogical 
virtues  and  strict  morals  in  the  entranc- 
ing flow  of  the  smooth,  rhythmic  melody 
poured  forth  by  Bus  Browne's  orchestra. 

As  the  lights  changed  during  the  dif- 
ferent moods  of  the  tunes  of  the  even- 
ing, the  dancing  spot-light  picked  out 
many  well-known  Commercites.  Among 
those  seen  dancing  together  were:  Jim 
Dickson,  Council  President,  with  Norma 
Kilpatrick;  Olive  Gordon,  lovely  as  usual, 
with  Sid  King;  Bruce  Matthews,  our 
revered  Editor,  with  Jean  Spark;  Bill 
McCloud  with  vivacious  Bunny  Pilkic. 
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EASTERN   COMMERCE   ORCHESTRA 

Back  Row :  T.  Dowsett,  R.  Heise,  L.  Mason,  J.  Durham,  W.  Peacocke,  W. 
Williams,  R.  Da,wson,  K.  Dawson,  D.  Hare,  H.  Keropean. 

Middle  Row:  Mr.  H.  R.  Tufts  (Leader),  W.  McCready,  J.  Virtue,  B.  Tames, 
L.  Ross,  A.  Whitney,  R.  Allison,  D.  Hutchinson,  A.  Blair,  R. 
McMeakin. 

Front  Row:  ^.  K.  Durman,  M.  Dawe,  J.  Eggleton,  M.  Scott,  B.  Wallace,  W. 
Davis,  J.   Rapple,   D.   Martin,    R.   Ball,   V.   Edwards,   M.   Allen. 

Absent :  M.    Gardner,    M.    Handy,    G.    Houghan,    R.    Haight,    D.    Regester, 

B.    Spracklin,    H.    Swift,    N.    Voisey,    G.    Warner,    A.    Vitek,    N. 
Wiseman,  J.  Currie. 


ORCHESTRA  ENJOYS  SUCCESSFUL  YEAR 

DAVID     HARE,     3A 


AWAY  back  in  1925,  the  Keele 
Street  Public  School  Orchestra 
played  at  the  Opening  Night  of  this 
school.  By  1928  we  had  begun  an 
orchestra  of  our  own.  Since  that  time 
our  organi2;ation  has  gained  steadily  both 
in  numbers  and  in  popularity  and  the 
present  season  has  been  a  most  success' 
ful  one. 

The  orchestra  provided  the  music  for 
our  Commencement,  for  the  Christmas 
programme  and  other  school  and  Alumni 
functions.  It  also  fulfilled  engagements 
at  Masonic  Banquets — two  at  Yonge 
Street    Temple    and    one    at    Riverdale 


Temple.  It  played  at  St.  Mathews 
Church,.  Rhodes  Avenue  Baptist  Church 
and  Danforth  United  Church.  Its  ac' 
tivities  also  included  a  Concert  for  the 
unemployed,  in  which  it  was  assisted  by 
Miss  Audrey  Dakell,  Soprano,  and  an 
engagement  at  Hart  House  during  Con' 
vocation  week,  where  it  furnished  the 
music  for  the  Alumni  tea. 

At  present  we  are  preparing  for  our 
Annual  School  Concert.  The  success 
of  the  orchestra  is  due  to  the  untiring 
efforts  of  Mr.  H.  R.  Tufts,  our  popular 
leader,  who  has  developed  an  orchestra  of 
forty-five  pieces.  We  look  forward  to 
further  pleasure  and  success  next  year. 
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THE  GIRLS'  CHORUS 

MADELINE     ELWOOD,     3S6 


The  Girls'  Chorus  has  continued  to 
play  an  important  part  in  the  life  of 
Eastern  Commerce.  This  society  will 
continue  to  be  an  influence  for  good 
just  as  long  as  it  endeavours  to  interpret, 
to  the  best  of  its  ability,  the  message  of 
good  music. 

This  year  the  turn-out  has  been  re- 
markably encouraging  and  each  and 
every  member  has  been  most  enthusias- 
tic in  displaying  her  vocal  ability.  The 
hearty  support  of  the  Chorus  in  the 
Armistice  Day  Services  was  greatly  ap- 
preciated by  all.  The  Commencement 
Exercises  were  enlivened  by  four  songs 


by  the  Chorus  to  the  delight  of  the  audi- 
ence. At  Christmas-time  they  supported 
the  Literary  and  Dramatic  Society  by 
their  rendering  of  Ye  Old  Carols. 

A  glorious  climax  to  their  year's  work 
was  the  Annual  School  Concert  in  which 
the  Chorus  collaborated.  The  success 
of  this  concert  was  confirmed  by  the 
huge  audiences  which  turned  out  for  the 
two  nights  of  its  showing. 

Under  Miss  Howard's  leadership  the 
Girls'  Chorus  has  made  a  worth-while 
contribution  to  the  School.  We  all  hope 
that  this  society  will  be  as  successful  in 
future  years  as  it  has  this. 


^'    ^ 

■ — '^si^i^ :=^ 

%     SI 

-^ 

■ 

a 

jl 

1    1 

if        t    J. 

^1^   ^uk 

h£ 

iJ*» 

& 

^            ^%. 

dw 

m 

\     *    S 

f  f " 

m 

wv£^ 

^ 

Wr^MT'^ 

bS, 

Wl 

K 

%  9' 

hi 

jB^^ 

1 

1*2^ 

WW[r}L^^ 

|WJI 

^\ 

®-J 

E& 

>Wi^ 

Mi 

^^^^^K  «  ^^Wk  *  *  1 

Ss 

'M^^ 

m 

*  ^^T^H^^ 

Lr 

"* 

^ 

d 

f ' 

V 

/ 

* 

1 

\ 

1 

i 

■# 

THE   GIRLS'  CHORUS 

Fifth  Row:         R.  Lenibke,  A.  Cradick,  \'.  Ha\',  d.  Murrav,  \'.  (ireeii,  M.  Liesmer. 

I.  Kay,  B.  Tadnian.  J.  Fulton,  M.   Dearie,   I.   McLeod,   AT.  Fraser, 

E.   Conner,   R.   Falconer. 
Fourth  Row:     R.    McGillvray,   H.    Bond,   W.   Caniplin,   D.    Rccder,  J.    Brick,   M. 

Sehnes,     R.     Hcwett,     J.     Scott,     D.     Puprsley,     M.     Middlestadt, 

M.    McLauRhton,    A.    Waters,    J.    Elson,    M.    Ross,    O.    Cushnie, 

M.   Mellwav. 
Third    Row:       J.    Black,    L.    Seniple.    M.    Duke,    M.    Mitchel,    M.    Ockenden.    H. 

Garside,   J.   Carniichael,    E.   Cook,    M.    Davis,   A.   Tripp,   Ci.    Lunn, 

P.   Marritt,  F.   Pritchard. 
Second  Row:     B.    Smith,    C.    McAdani,    (i.    LamontaKue.    \'.    Wilson.    P.    l^lliott, 

M.     El'wood.     Miss     Howard,     (Leader).     R.    Taylor,     B.     Haines, 

M.  Clarke,  J.  Webster,  M.  Wilson,  J.  Connell. 
Front  Row:       M.  Arhuckle,  M.  Bird,  A.  Dalzell,  N.  Reeve,  J.  McLeod,  R.  Lonpr, 

\'.  Lour,  D.  Beckett,  M.  Berk,  J.  McDonald.  E.  Keck,  E.  McHugh. 
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THE  LITERARY  AND  DRAMATIC  SOCIETY 


VIMY    CARMICHAEL,    5S 


A  COLD,,  bare  stage;  a  group  of 
tired,  worn-out  players;  a  play  re- 
hearsed so  often  that  it  has  lost  every 
vestige  of  beauty.  A  night's  rest;  a  few 
hurried  hours  of  last-minute  prepara- 
tions; a  perfect  performance  by  players 
who  have  found  new  inspiration  in  a 
large  audience;  enthusiastic  applause- - 
and  a  tired-but-happy  cast  smiling  at 
every  one  with  the  supreme  conviction 
that  all  was  worth  while. 

An  amazing  transformation,  and  one 
possible  only  under  such  capable  hands 
as  those  which  guide  the  Literary  and 
Dramatic  Society  of  Eastern  Commerce 
along  the  road  to  fine  productions. 

The  path  of  a  Literary  Society  in  a 
Commercial  school  is  too  frequently  a 
thorny  one,  but  with  enthusiasm  for 
tweezers  and  hard  work  for  a  roller,  the 
road  of  our  society  is  being  cleared  and 
smoothed. 


The  first  milestone  in  our  road  this 
year  was  the  Christmas  production  The 
Child  in  Flanders.  Product  of  an  eager 
cast,  a  tireless  director,  and  the  hearty 
co-operation  of  girl  and  boy  singers,  the 
play  is  vividly  remembered  for  the  haunt- 
ing beauty  of  lighting,,  the  delicate  re- 
straint of  acting,  and  the  smoothness  of 
staging. 

Pressure  of  exams  unfortunately  pre- 
vented another  production  before  the  be- 
ginning of  March,  but  the  next  step 
along  the  road  will  be  several  comedy 
scenes  from  Twelfth  J<[ight. 

Many  teachers  are  showing  an  ever- 
increasing  desire  to  get  into  the  activi- 
ties of  the  Lit.  The  production  execu- 
tive work  their  hardest.  But  it  is  all  of 
no  avail  if  you  don't  turn  out  to  the 
meetings.    We  do  our  part — and  you — ? 


LITERARY  AND  DRAMATIC  EXECUTIVE 

Back    Row  :        B.  Blandford,  R.  Trotter,  G.  Powers,  B.  Beamish. 
Front  Row:       O.  Gordon,  M.  Allen,  Mr.  G.  B.  Woods,  J.  Webster  (President) 
V.    Carmichael    (Director). 
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EXCHANGE 


BETTY    BURTON.    Sp.    1 


GREETINGS  TO  OUR  EXCHANGES 
We  think  that  "Northland  Echo"  is 
a  very  neat  heading  for  your  year  book 
North  Bay  C.  I.  Your  book  contained 
good  humour  and  some  splendid  printing 
of  small  photos  to  illustrate. 


Doug:  "We  are  ready  to  start  the 
play:  run  up  the  curtain." 

B.  Payne:  "Say,  what  do  you  think  I 
am,  a  squirrel?" 


Teacher:  "Give  me  a  sentence  with 
the  word  'frequent'  in  it". 

Pupil:  "The  bearded  lady  escaped 
from  the  circus,  and  nobody  knew  where 
the  freak  went." 


Mr.  Foley  (pointing  to  pencil  shav' 
ings  under  pupil's  desk) .  "What  are 
those  little  things  under  your  seat?"' 

J.C.  Wilson  (blushingly) :  "My  feet, 
sir. 

Tech  Tatler,  Danforth  Tech 


Mr.    Croal:    "Dobson,    what    are    the 


seasons.'^ 


Dobson:  "Baseball,  hockey  and  rugby." 


Dobson:  "You  mean  in  Canada?" 
Humor   Editor:"And    these   are    your      Mr.  CroahJ^Yes^  of  Course." 
own  jokes?" 

Aspirant:  "Yes,  I  made  them  up  my 
self." 

Humor   Editor:   "Well,   you  must  be 
a  great  deal  older  than  you  look." 

The  Argosy,  Hamilton  Central  Com. 


Dot:  "Do  you  know  a  train  ran  over 
my  dog's  tail  the  other  day?" 
Syb:  "Did  it  spoil  his  carriage?" 

■   Dot:  "No,  but  it  spoiled  his  'waggin'." 

Vox  Lycei,  Ottawa 

Fred   Sprague:   "Don't   you   ever   use  

toothpaste?" 

J.    Argue:    "Why    should    I    when    I  WANTED 

haven't  any  teeth  loose?"  Assistant  butcher,  one  able  to  kill  him- 

The  Elevator,  Bellville  C.I.      self,  preferred. 

A  boy  to  gather  eggs  fourteen  years 
old. 

The  Echoes,  Peterborough 

Hair:    "Did    God    make    both    of    us 

Papa?" 

Papa:  "Ye,  Junior."  North  Toronto  C.  I.,  your  "Howler" 

Hair:  "He  is  doing  better  work  than  is  generally  alluring  and  has  good  illu- 

He  used  to  isn't  He?"  strations.      Just  a  suggestion — put  in   a 

— The  Twig,  U.  T.  S.  few  more  photos. 
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WHILE  THE  GODS  LAUGHED 


THOMAS    McGUIGAN 


THE  old  clock  in  the  ancient  tower 
boomed  eleven  times  over  the  city 
below;  the  sound  echoed  and  re-echoed 
among  the  buildings  and  was  lost.  It 
was  a  raw,  wintry  night  in  January. 
The  biting  wind  blew  down  an  ilb 
lighted  street  in  the  district  of  the  Rue 
Mouffetard,  whistling  in  the  eaves  of 
the  houses  and  searching  every  cranny 
as  the  hounds  of  winter  swept  over  the 
city  of  Paris. 

A  figure  stood  at  the  door  of  a  de- 
crepit  cottage,  from  the  window  of 
which  came  the  fitful  gleam  of  a  lamp. 
It  was  one  of  those  down-at-the-heel 
houses,  the  roof  patched  here  and  there 
with  tin  signs  boasting  the  wares  of 
soap  and  tobacco  merchants.  The 
frosted  window-panes  were  cracked,  the 
sills  almost  worn  away  by  the  weather, 
and  the  whole  house — if  it  could  be 
called  a  house — was  perched  at  a  crazy 
angle. 

The  figure  drew  his  cloak  tighter 
about  him,  knocked  at  the  broken  door, 
and  waited.  Almost  a  full  two  minutes 
elapsed  before  he  was  rewarded  by  the 
sound  of  some  one  inside  groping  at 
the  latch.  The  door  creaked  open;  an 
aged  woman,  her  hair  dishevelled,  a 
strained  shawl  around  her  shoulders  and 
her  shoes  cracked  and  run  down,  stood 
before  him,  leering  into  his  face  with 
a  toothless  grin. 

''Well,  what  do  you  want?''  she 
croaked. 

The  discomfited  stranger  braced  him- 
self with  an  effort  and  asked,  'Is  this 
number  79  Rue  des  Singes?" 

"Yeah,"  was  the  rude  reply,  "What 
do  you  want  here?" 

The  young  man  stepped  back  a  pace 
or  two  in  disgust,  but  he  answered,  "I 
have  just  arrived  in  Paris.  I  come  from 
your  son,  Armand.  He  asked  me  to 
visit  you." 

Her  face  brightened  for  a  second  and 
a  hoarse  laugh  broke  her  features  into 


an  added  million  wrinkles,  as  she  grunted 
"Come  on  inside." 

The  young  man  hesitated  and  then 
reluctantly  followed  her  into  the  cottage. 

On  the  broken  table  a  cracked  lamp 
kept  harmony  with  the  other  sparse  fur- 
nishings— a  blanket  nailed  to  the  wall 
to  keep  out  the  wind;  the  rough  pine 
floor,  littered  with  straw  and  rubbish:  an 
old  stove  which  did  little  to  relieve  the 
chill  of  the  room;  a  handleless  cup  on  a 
cracked  saucer.  An  empty  beer  bottle 
flung  in  a  corner,  and  two  dilapidated 
chairs  completed  the  sight  that  met  his 
astonished  gaze. 

The  woman  motioned  him  to  the  less 
comfortable  of  the  two  chairs  with  a 
gruff,  "Sit  down!" 

The  young  man,  obviously  ill  at  ease, 
seated  himself  and  began  his  story. 

"I  am  Francois  Lebrun,  just  arrived  in 
Paris,  from  Devil's  Island.  I  knew  your 
son,  Armand,  while  I  was  there  and  as 
I  had  just  finished  my  term,  he  asked  me 
to  deliver  these  gold  pieces  to  you — he 
saved  them  up  during  the  last  five 
years." 

He  produced  a  small  leather  pouch 
from  an  inner  pocket  and  presented  it 
to  the  woman,  who  grasped  it  covetously, 
and  hugged  it  to  her  with  a  hoarse  cack- 
ling noise. 

The  young  man  turned  his  head  from 
the  spectacle,  and  then,  anxious  to  be 
finished  with  his  unpleasant  assignment, 
he  continued  his  message,  rising  from  the 
chair. 

"Armand  sends  his  love  to  you  and 
asked  me  to  tell  Jacques,  his  younger 
brother,  to  take  good  care  of  you." 

At  the  sound  of  this  last  sentence, 
the  woman  was  transformed.  She  began 
to  laugh,  at  first  just  a  cackle  and  then 
.jising    to    a    high    crescendo.  Tears 

streamed  down  her  face,  as  her  agitated 
body  shook  with  hysteria. 

The  young  man  stood  speechless,  look- 
ing wildly  about  him,  and  then  with  a 
(Continued  on  page  92) 
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MID-YEAR   HONOUR   STUDENTS 

Back    Row:        A.  Bailey,  S.  Gaudin,   R.  Atkinson,  E.   Mann,   H.   Roulian. 
Middle     Row:  R.    Masternian,    B.    Burton.    G.    Osthoff.    E.    Martin,    E.    Maxwell, 

M.  Moise. 
Front  Row:       G.    Eikre,    W.    Kay,    R.    Garlin,    M.    Filscll.    B.    Swindlehurst,    I. 

Coleman. 
Absent :  M.  Lorinier. 


BOOK  REVIEW 


RICHARD   NELSON,   Sp.   2 


O' 


kLD  Wine  and  New  was  written 
by  Warwick  Deeping.  Imagine 
if  you  can,  a  sensitive  man  of  perhaps 
forty 'three  years  of  age:  a  man  whose 
world  of  Hterary  worlca-day  routine  was 
rudely  shattered  by  the  outbreak  of  the 
World  War;  a  man,  who,  striving  to  do 
his  bit,  rejected  as  unfit  by  every  active 
branch  of  the  British  Army,  at  last  found 
a  niche  in  the  Ambulance  Service. 

Can  you  picture  this  man?  Even  after 
four  years  of  War  he  shrank  from  every 
thing  that  was  cruel  and  coarse.  He 
came  home  to  that  mad,  delirious,  hy 
sterical  world  that  was  post-war  London, 
expecting  to   find  his  way  back  to   his 


old  nook,  only  to  discover  that  no  one 
wanted  a  mild-mannered  man  to  review 
books  or  perhaps  edit  a  Sunday  religious 
journal. 

His  job  gone,  unable  to  write  things 
in  tune  with  this  new  world,  after  weeks 
of  bewilderment,  he  at  last 

But  that,  surely,  is  enough  to  intrigue 
the  prospective  reader. 

Warwick  Deeping's  charm  lies,  to  my 
mind,  in  his  ability  to  put  into  words 
the  things  that  you  and  I  feel  in  our 
hearts.    His  characters  are  really  human. 

Old  Wine  and  New  will  introduce  to 
you  one  of  our  finest  English  authors. 
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AN  EPIC  OF  THE  NORTH 


JACK    WALMSLEY,     3B. 


JACQUES  LEDUC,  the  trapper, 
heard  an  ominous  sound,  as  he  cover' 
ed  his  trap-line,  and  unconsciously  in- 
creased  his  pace.  Ordinarily  he  would 
have  felt  no  fear  at  the  presence  of 
wolves,  but  it  had  been  a  hard  winter 
for  all  the  flesh-eating  animals.  Also 
he  was  without  his  great  Collie  "King" 
who,  due  to  a  wrenched  shoulder,  had 
been  left  at  the  cabin  with  Jacques' 
pretty  wife,   Marie. 

King's  shoulder  had  been  almost  better 
when  Jacques  set  out,  but  he  had  thought 
it  better  to  leave  him  at  home  for  an- 
other day  at  least.  Now,  with  the 
wolves'  hunting-cry  ringing  in  his  ears, 
he  was  sorry  he  had  left  him  at  home. 
They  howled  again.  With  a  feeling 
of  panic,  he  realized  that  they  were  on 
his  trail.  He  pulled  his  short-handled 
axe  free  from  its  case  and  broke  into  a 
run. 

He  was  still  nearly  a  mile  from  his 
cabin,  and  the  wolves  were  almost  upon 
him,  when  he  saw  a  dark-coloured 
animal  come  bounding  through  the  trees 
towards  him.  He  raised  his  axe,  only  to 
drop  it  with  a  sob  of  relief  as  he  re- 
cognized King.  The  second's  delay  was 
fatal,  however,  as  he  had  only  time  to 
place  his  back  to  a  tree,  when  the  wolves 
were  upon  them. 

They  came  forward  in  a  pack,  eight 
great  hulking  brutes  with  hunger-mad- 
ness in  their  eyes  and  gleaming,  razor- 
sharp,  fangs  and  claws.  They  spread 
out  in  a  semi-circle  and  then,,  as  though 
at  a  given  word  from  the  leader,  leapt 
forward  in  a  wave  of  growling  hatred. 
Madly  Jacques  swung  his  keen  blade, 
attempting  to  clear  a  space  in  front  of 
him,  while  above  the  noise  and  confusion 
could  be  heard  the  bark  of  King  as  he 
snapped  and  whirled  like  a  dervish  at 
the  three  wolves  that  had  attacked  him. 
Jacques  had  disposed  of  two  wolves, 
and  King  had  torn  the  throat  out  of 
another.  The  hunter  sank  his  blade  into 
the  head  of  a  third  and  the  axe  refused 


to  come  loose.  Hurriedly  he  pulled  out 
his  bowie  knife,  but  even  as  he  did  so, 
he  felt  a  thrill  of  pure  terror  for  what 
chance  had  a  man,  with  only  a  knife 
and  a  Collie,  weak  from  loss  of  blood, 
against  four  of  the  most  vicious  and 
powerful  wolves  in  the  world? 

In  another  moment  it  would  have 
been  all  over  and  Jacques  and  King 
would  have  been  torn  to  pieces,  when 
to  the  man's  amazed  ears  was  borne  the 
sound  of  a  rifle-shot.  One  of  the  wolves, 
that  was  already  springing  through  the 
air  at  Jacques'  throat,  gave  a  high  gurg- 
ling cry  and  fell  dead  at  his  feet. 

Quickly  the  hidden  rifle  spoke 
again,  and  again;  then  all  was  silent. 
With  tear-dimmed  eyes  Jacques  knelt 
beside  his  faithful  Collie  and  gave  a 
glad  cry  of  relief  as  King's  tongue  licked 
his  face.  He  looked  around  for  his 
saviour  and  gave  a  start  of  surprise  as  he 
saw  the  trim  figure  of  his  wife,  Marie, 
running  towards  him. 

She  told  him  how,  becoming  alarmed 
at  King's  howls  to  get  out,  she  had  let 
him  out  and  then  caught  up  the  rifle 
and  sped  swiftly  down  the  path.  Being 
a  woman  brought  up  in  the  cruel  North, 
she  was  an  excellent  shot,  to  which 
Jacques    owed    his    life. 


WHIMSY 

Violet  Long,  2F 

It  was  a  lonesome  winding  road. 
O'er  which  the  silence  clung. 
And  up  on  high  the  cloud-trimmed  sky, 
A  bright  blue  bonnet  hung. 
A-down  this  road  two  lovers  strolled, 
As  lovers  love  to  do. 

And,  ah,  for  me  and  jealousy — 

For  one  of  them  was  you! 

I  saw  you  bend  above  her  hair; 

I  heard  her  tender  sigh, 

And  then  she  turned,  and  then  I  learned 

That  she,  ah  me!  was  I. 
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THE  GREAT  OCCASION 

Ruth   Levy,   2G 

NOW  don't  get  me  excited!" 
shrieked  a  highly  nervous  voice 
from  upstairs,  "ril  be  ready  in  a  minute. 
If  he  comes  before  I  am  ready,  show  him 
into  the  Hving-room  and  talk  to  him. 
Now  Lizzie,  please  don't  giggle." 

Very  soon  the  speaker  appeared,  a 
pretty  girl  of  sixteen,  called  Arlene.  It 
was  her  first  grown-up  party  and  she 
was  very  nervous  as  to  how  to  act  at 
this  big  party,  which  was  to  he  one  of  the 
greatest  social  events  of  the  season. 

The  door  bell  rang  and  a  very  hand' 
some  young  man  of  eighteen  appeared. 
He  smiled  very  amiably  at  the  kid  sister, 
Lizzie,  (to  make  a  good  impression  I 
suppose).  He   asked   if   Arlene   was 

ready,  and  soon  the  couple  were  speed' 
ing  off  in  his  car  to  the  party. 

"So  far  so  good,"  thought  Arlene,  as 
she  arrived  at  her  friend's  house  and  was 
ushered  upstairs  to  remove  her  cloak. 
After  primping  for  a  moment,  a  look 
of  absolute  horror  spread  over  her  face. 
To  think  that  she  had  left  her  hankie 
on  her  dresser  at  home  was  too  alarm- 
ing  for  words.  "What  if  I  should 
sneeze?"  she  thought,  and  then  she  start- 
ed to  pray  fervently.  She  calmed  her- 
self and  went  downstairs  to  find  Fred 
waiting  impatiently  to  dance. 

They  danced  and  danced  and  were 
enjoying  the  party  to  the  utmost  when 
suddenly  Arlene  tripped  over  the  skirt 
of  her  brand-new  party  dress  and  landed 
with  a  thump  on  the  floor.  The  tears 
of  embarrassment  were  hard  to  hide, 
but  again  she  managed  to  keep  a  stiff 
upper  lip. 

At  one  o'clock  the  party  started  to 
break  up  and  after  much  confusion  of 
shaking  hands  and  saying  good-byes, 
Arlene  and  Fred  were  again  in  the  car 
ready  to  go  home.  The  engine  would 
not  start.  Oi  all  the  inconvenient  and 
embarrassing  things  to  happen!  Fred 
decided  they  would  go  in  a  street  car, 
but  much  to  their  disappointment  it  was 
too  late  and  it  would  be  too  long  a  wait. 

So  they  tried  to  walk,  after  dancing 
all  evening.  After  making  many  coura' 
geous   attempts,    they   succeeded    in    ar' 


riving  at  Arlene's  home.  She  thanked 
Fred  for  the  lovely  time  and  went  into 
the  house.  No  sooner  had  she  closed  the 
door  than  she  collapsed  on  the  floor. 

"Was  the  party  a  success?"  the  family 
wanted  to  know. 


CASTLES  OF  DREAMS 

Ida  Kay,  iS2 

My  castle  of  dreams  lies  on  a  northern 

lake. 
The  sinking  sun  blazes  a  golden  road 
On  which  I  travel  o'er  the  silver  water. 
Leaving   the    murmuring    ripples   in    my 

wake. 

As  the  grey  mist  slowly  steals  across  the 

blue, 
It  carries  me  with  it  into  a  land  unknown 
To   those   who   dwell   on   earthly   things 

alone. 
It    leads    me    gently    to    the    place    that 

dreamers  only  know. 

A    Loon    calls   softly    close    against    the 

shore. 
He  hails  his  distant  mate  at  my  approach, 
And  begs  her  come  and  lead  my  small 

canoe 
Into  the  castle  courtyard,  and  wait 
Upon  me  as  I  pass  through  Dreamland's 

gate. 

And   then   I  see  the  castle,  strong  and 

fine — 
Grey  granite,  in  a  setting  of  pale  blue, 
Surrounded    by    shadows    of    unfathom' 

able  depth. 
Cast  by  the  trec'edged  shore-Iine  of  a 

dusky  hue. 

Tall,  stately  pines  and  graceful  willow 

trees 
Lend  beauty;  yet  the  greatest  awe 
Comes  unrequested  to  my  inner  soul. 
As  my  heart  is  quieted,  and  cares 
Are  wafted  away  on  the  evening  breeze. 

These  castlc'rocks  that  nestle  in  the  lakes 
Were  placed  by  Nature  at  God's  great 

command. 
That  folks  like  us  could  dream  away  the 

hours  on  their  shores. 
And    return   to  earth   when   duty  calls, 

and  the  magic  of  dreaming  fades. 
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Thirty-five 


WHY  WOMEN  WERE  BORN 

GERALDINE    EDWARDS    3S4 


WHY  WOMEN  WERE 
BORN 

Geraldine  Edivards,  3S4 

WEVE  got  to  have  a  biography 
of  the  Czar  of  Wall  Street," 
were  the  editor's  words.  What  a  task! 
I  imagined  myself  being  ushered  politely 
out  of  an  office  and  informed,  sweetly, 
that  Mr.  Van  Winkle  was  out,  and 
would  be  for  weeks.     But 

I  was  ushered  into  a  secretary's  office, 
and  said  I  had  an  appointment  with  Mr. 
Van  Winkle.  He  asked  for  my  card, 
scanned  it,  knocked  on  a  panelled  door 
and  went  in.  Soon  he  returned  and  said 
Mr.  Van  Winkle  would  see  me.  I 
opened  the  door  timidly  and  lo,  a  beauti' 
ful  woman  was  sitting  on  the  man's  lap. 
Another  case  of  rich  employer  and  pretty 
stenographer! 

''Allay  your  fears,  Mr.  Brent.  This 
is  only  my  wife  who  is  trying  to  wheedle 
a  new  fur  coat  out  of  me.  Please  be 
seated,"  said  he  smilingly.  He  was  tall, 
well  proportioned,  dark,  with  an  olive 
complexion — in  fact,  he  was  quite  hand' 
some.  I  drew  out  my  small  reporter's 
pad. 

"I  was  born  in  Middldboro,  and  was 
the  only  son.  My  mother  and  father 
were  well  educated,  and  were  fixed  com- 
fortably.  Neighbours'  children  were 
allowed  to  play  with  me,  but  only  on 
rare  occasions — I  was  raised  almost  like 
a  hot-house  flower.  At  school  games,  I 
wasn't  directly  shunned,  but  I  wasn't 
exactly  wanted.  I  was  bubbling  out 
with  spirits,  but  couldn't  display  it  at 
first.  Young  Van.  Winkle  gadding  with 
school'boys  at  games?  Preposterous! 

High  School!  I  started  on  par  with 
everybody.  How  well  I  remember  the 
first  rugby  practice — no  staring  eyes  of 
my  playmates,  no  whispering  comments; 
everybody  striving  to  give  his  best.  Im- 
mediately I  took  on  a  new  hfe.  I 
learned  the  fundamentals  of  tackling, 
bucking,  passing,  and  became  the  sub- 
stitute outside. 

The  day  of  the  first  game  arrived.  It 
was  a  glorious  day.     The  excitement  of 


the  crowd  electrified  me,  and  as  I  came 
out  of  the  dressing-room,  I  felt  a  pluck 
at  my  arm.  A  beautiful  girl  whom  I 
had  noticed  several  times  at  the  school, 
beckoned  me  to  a  quiet  spot.  How  well 
I  remember  her  words,  ''Come  on. 
Winkle,  forget  your  past.  Get  out  there 
and  fight.  Remember  there  is  some  one 
up  in  the  stands  thinking  about  you." 

I  went  away,  my  heart  palpitating, 
and  played  like  one  possessed.  I  was 
congratulated  after  the  game,  but  the 
person  most  deserving  never  received  the 
credit  of  the  throng.  I  accompanied  her 
home,  stammered  when  I  asked  for  a 
date,  and  finally  arranged  to  attend  a 
movie.  The  early  even-tide  allowed  us 
to  have  many  pleasant  strolls  about  the 
district.  On  one  of  these  occasions  I 
came  upon  two  men  attacking  an  elder- 
ly gentleman.  With  the  aid  of  the  old 
man,  I  beat  off  the  thugs.  This  man  was 
the  dean  of  Wall  Street.  He  financed 
me  in  a  corporation  which  proved  a 
gold-mine  for  my  investments.  I've  been 
on  the  up-grade  for  the  past  ten  years." 

"Well,  not  to  be  impertinent,"  said  I, 
slowly  rising  from  my  chair,  "but  what 
became  of  this  girl?" 

"Why  I  married  her,"  he  cried,  "and 
here  she  is." 


MY  VALLEY  OF  DREAMS 

Geraldine  Edivards,  3S4 

There's  a  little  valley 

Where  love  is  king. 

In  that  little  valley 

Blue  Birds  always  sing. 

And  you're  the  queen,  Dear — 

My  heart  is  your  throne. 

In  there  for  ever 

You'll  reign  alone. 

With  just  a  little  cottage 

We'll  be  a  happy  pair. 

It's  better  than  a  palace. 

If  love  is  there. 

But  tho'  I've  searched  everywhere, 

It's  so  hard  to  find  it  seems, 

'Cause  that  little  valley 

Is  my  Valley  of  Dreams. 


Thirty-six 
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TO  THE  TREE  ON  OUR  FRONT  LAWN 


RUTH    TUSTIN.    5S 


O,  glorious  Maple  Trae,  spreading 
your  foliage  of  green  across  the 
lawn,  shading  the  avenue  and  passers-by 
from  the  burning  heat  of  the  mid-day 
sun,  tell  me  your  story!  Do  you  dream 
of  the  future  and  all  that  it  may  mean 
for  you?  Do  you  long  to  be  in  the 
country  stretching  your  arms  upward  to 
the  blue  sky  unhampered  by  copper 
wires,  or,  are  you  content  to  watch  the 
crowds  go  by  on  this  busy  thoroughfare 
that  throngs  with  life?  Are  you  like  me, 
truly  Canadian  born,  learning  and  car- 
ing for  no  traditions  save  those  of  our 
fair  Dominion?  Oh  Maple  Tree,  please 
answer  me. 

"A   long,    long   time   ago,   I   was  just 


a  little  maple  seed  swaying  merrily  to 
and  fro  on  the  branch  of  a  mother  tree. 
Little  thought  did  I  have  as  to  what 
would  become  of  me,  but  as  the  weather 
became  cooler  and  the  winds  stronger, 
I  was  gently  wafted  to  the  ground.  All 
during  the  winter,  I  slept  under  the 
warmth  of  Mother  Nature's  snowy 
blanket.  As  the  snows  melted  and  the 
light  refreshing  spring  rains  moistened 
my  earth  bed,  I  felt  the  urge  to  expand, 
to  push  upwards  till  I  saw  the  light  of 
day,  and  felt  the  soft  warm  blessing 
of  the  glowing  sun.  Steadily  I  grew, 
and  like  all  youth,  whether  it  be  a  human 
child  like  you,  or  another  tree  like  me, 
(Continued  on  page  94) 
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LIFE    SAVING    CLASS 

Back    Row:       M.    Rhodes.    B.   Tadman,    M.    Darlow,    Mi.ss    C.    Scholes,    (Coacli), 

A.  Jones,  A.   HodRins,   D.   Reedcr,   F.   Hibbs. 
Middle     Row  :  L.    Johnston.    i\.    Ruddell.    B.    FlcniinR.    M.    Pond.    W.    Caniplin, 

M.   Taylor.    R.    Prosscr.   M.    Ik-nson,  ().   Anderson.   M.    Mellway. 
Front   Row:       M.  Stone.  I).  Boot,  L.  Jefferson.  I).  Piiillips.  1.  Kay.  J.  'i'iionipson, 

A.    Pjrown.    I.    Stevenson.   A.   ()ullaha,n.    D.    Saunders,    K.    Forsyth, 

K.   Kellv.   M.   Clark.    M.    Hewitt.   A.   Nesbitt. 
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Thirty-seven 


THE  MAN  FROM  THE  CITY 

JOHN    FITZGIBBON,    5G 


ALTHOUGH  no  one  could  tell  you 
when  Jeff  Smith  had  first  come  to 
Pineville,  he  was  still  spoken  of  as  the 
"man  from  the  city."  In  fact  if  you 
wanted  to  know  when  this  mysterious 
character  had  settled  in  that  thriving 
town,  you  would  have  to  consult  the 
records  of  the  Pineville  Times  and 
Recorder,  and  you  would  find  in  the 
issue  of  May  7,  1913,  an  advertisement 
that  read:-  - 

"Jefferson  Smith  wishes  to  announce 
the  grand  opening  of  his  new  and  com' 
pletely  modern  Tobacco  Emporium." 

When  you  looked  into  Jeff's  sad  yet 
kindly  eyes,  you  could  not  help  feeling 
that,  buried  beneath  the  look  of  benign 
complacency  that  he  always  wore,  was  a 
story  of  tragedy,  or  something  that  had 
been  lost  to  him  early  in  life.  At  the 
time  these  events  took  place  he  was  still 
a  young  man — fortyfive,  tall  and  with 
broad  shoulders  slightly  rounded,  and  a 
finely'moulded  face  topped  with  steel' 
grey  hair.  The  whole  gave  the  impres- 
sion of  a  man,  who  in  his  youth  must 
have  presented  a  fine  figure. 

Despite  the  efforts  of  several  of  the 
town's  most  eligible  spinsters,  he  still 
lived  alone  in  one  room  in  the  back  of 
his  shop.  Only  a  few  of  the  habitues  of 
the  shop  had  received  the  honour  of  be- 
ing  invited  into  the  back  of  his  shop  for 
a  quiet  smoke,  a  glass  of  ale  and  a  dis' 
cussion  of  current  affairs.  Not  even 
to  these  did  he  confide  the  story  of  how 
he  had  come  to  settle  in  Pineville.  Thus 
to  every  one  in  town  he  became  an  ac- 
cepted enigma. 

The  only  clue  to  anything  unusual  in 
Jeff's  placid  life  was  the  letter  that  came 
every  week  from  the  city  and  a  corresp' 
ponding  one  sent  by  him  to  some  one 
by  the  name  of  Henry  Mortimer  and  ad' 
dressed  to  General  Delivery  in  the  city. 

Such  was  Jeffs  life  in  Pineville  until 
he  received  a  telegram  that  read: 

"WILL    ARRIVE    THIS    AFTER- 

noon  STOP  have  big  sur- 
prise" 


This  cryptic  wire  had  been  signed  "H. 
M!"  That  afternoon  there  sped  into 
Pineville  a  large  and  costly  limousine. 
The  driver  was  a  geniaMooking  man  of 
about  middle  age,  and  accompanying  him 
was  a  beautiful  woman,  about  forty  years 
of  age.  She  was  tall  and  stately  with 
the  bearing  of  a  queen.  After  enquir' 
ing  the  whereabouts  of  Jeff's  shop  from 
old  Sam  Hawking,  who  said  afterwards 
that  he  knew  there  was  something  in  the 
wind,  they  drove  over  to  the  Emporium. 

If  any  of  Pineville's  citizens  had  been 
late  prowlers,  they  would  have  seen  the 
light  burning  in  the  little  back  room  and 
the  large  limousine  parked  in  front  of  the 
shop  long  into  the  small  hours  of  the 
morning. 

In  the  morning  the  news  broke  upon 
the  town.  The  judge  made  the  dis- 
covery when  he  came  over  as  usual  for 
his  after-breakfast  panatela.  Jeff  was 
gone!  The  store  was  closed  and  in  the 
window  was  a  little  sign  that  read. 
Closed  until  further  notice.  By  noon 
the  whole  town  was  agog  with  the  tale 
of  Jeff's  disappearance.  In  fact  it  was 
so  upset  that  the  Times  and  Recorder 
deemed  it  necessary  to  run  a  Special  mid- 
week edition  to  carry  the  story  of  the 
strange  disappearance  of  one  of  the  most 
prominent  citizens. 

During  the  afternoon  a  host  of  cars 
came  crowding  into  Pineville  from  the 
city,  containing  reporters  from  the  var- 
ious City  Dailies.  Every  one  in  town 
was  button-holed  and  given  a  thorough 
gruelling  as  to  what  he  knew  of  Jeff 
Smith  and  his  shop.  The  reporters  took 
pictures  of  everything  and  any  one  that 
Jeff  had  laid  eyes  on  or  spoken  to  dur- 
ing his  stay  in  Pineville.  The  citizens 
all  answered  without  thinking  or  en- 
quiring what  the  questioning  was  about 
and  before  it  was  realized,  the  reporters 
had  left  town  with  every  one  as  much 
in  the  dark  as  ever. 

(Continued  on  page  94) 
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EASTERN    "E"    WINNERS 

Beatrice   Hurst,   Muriel   Darlow,   Bunny   Pilkie. 


THE  COMING  OF  SPRING 


ROSE    LONG,     3S1 


Spring  is  on  its  way  at  last! 
The   ground   is   thawing  out   quite   fast; 
The  trees  all  seem  to  straighten  out, 
And   spread   their   limbs   so    leaves   can 

sprout, 
And  little  heads  of  Snowdrops  peep; 
They'll  be  right  out  within  a  week. 

The  birds  all  twitter  their  delight; 
They're    building    nests    with    all    their 

might. 
They  sing  about  the  fun  they'll  have 
Catching  worms,  and  crusts  of  bread. 
Flying  round  and  up  and  down. 
And  taking  dust-baths  in  the  sun. 


Once  more  we  hear  the  cats  at  night 
As  howling  they  begin  their  fight. 
With  fur  half  gone  and  tails  awry. 
In   the  morning  they  come  with   pitiful 

cry. 
Telling  of  battles  they  have  lost 
Over  a  Miss  not  worth  the  cost. 

So  Winter  with  its  terrible  cold. 
Has  suddenly  grown  very  old. 
With  trembling  legs  and  hoary  head, 
He'll  march  away  and  go  to  bed. 
Leaving  the  rest  of  Nature  to  sing. 
And  prepare  herself  to  herald  the  Spring. 


EASTERN  ECHO 


Thirty-nine 


DREAM  OF  A  WORLD 
CRUISE 

Marjorie  Cash,  2G 

rd  like  to  take  a  world  cruise, 

just  to  rid  me  of  these  blues; 

Climb  up  and  down  the  mountain  sides, 

And  peep  between  the  great  divides. 

And  go  out  across  the  sea,. 
And  find  how  other  peoples  be; 
Visit  France  and  England, 
The  Netherlands  and  Scotland. 

Then  go  away  to  Moscow  and  to  Maga- 

2,an, 
Cross  Africa's  deserts  in  a  caravan; 
Sail  both  the  Blue  and  White  Niles, 
For  hundreds  and  hundreds  of  miles. 

Then  take  a  look  at  Germany, 

The  Orient  and  Araby, 

And  drive  along  those  quaint  old  streets, 

And  buy  some  flowers  or  antiques. 

Maybe  I  could  fly  to  Argentina, 
See  Bradl,  Ecuador  and  Guiana, 
And  travel  through  Columbia 
And  along  the  famous  Panama. 

I  have  nothing  more  to  say. 

Except  rd  like  to  see  U.  S.  A., 

After  that  Fd  come  back  home. 

But,  oh  goodness  me!   Fve  left  out  Rome! 

So  if  ever  I  hap  to  make  a  trip, 
I  will  follow  this  and  make  no  slip. 
So  as  you  see,  this  is  not  true, 
For  Fve  hardly  been  farther  than  River' 
dale  Zoo. 


FAIRIES 

Margaret  Lisemer,  3S2 

Do  you  believe  in  fairies?     Well,   you 
should. 

For   Fairies   sprinkle    sparkling    drops 
On  sleepy  flowers.     We  call  it  dew. 

They  paint  the  autumn  leaves  with 
Brilliant,  gorgeous  colours  of  every  hue. 

They  splash  each  other  with  clear. 

Running  water  from  a  crystal  fount' 
ain. 
And  cause  children  playing  near  to  laugh 
in  glee, 
As   dewy    drops    fall   on   their    curly 
heads. 
Or  one  stray  drop  chances  to  touch  a 
passing  bee. 

Their  laughter  is  the  tinkling  of  a  sleigh 
bell; 
Their  many  songs  they  teach  to  differ' 
ent   birds; 
Their  jewels  are  glittering  diamonds  in 
the  snows; 
Their  happiness  is   spread  to   all  be' 
lievers; 
They  spin  their  clothing  of  the  hues  of 
rainbows. 

And  so,  you  see,  you  should  believe  in 
fairies, 

'Cause     fairies     bring     you     happy 
things  in  life; 
They  put  a  chuckle  in  each  ray  of  sun- 
shine ; 
They    paint    with    colours    from    the 
Master  Painter's  palette. 
They  are  His  way  of  saying,  "Make  my 
joy  thine." 


Forty 
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GIRLS'  CLUB  EXECUTIVE  1934 

Adviser  Miss  H.  Elcoat 

President    Janette  Provan 

Secretary    Eleanor  Groves 

Treasurer   Reba   Chapman 

Graduate  President  Phyllis   Kearn 

Graduate  Secretary  Margaret   Dentleheck 

Senior  President   Frances  Morris 

Senior  Secretary   Eleanor  Brix 

Junior  President   Joan  Connell 

Junior  Secretary Jean  Sharvill 

Sophomore   President   Betty  Price 

Sophomore   Secretary   Reta  Lembke 

Freshette  President  Joan  Macdonald 

Freshette  Secretary  Muriel   Stevenson 


THE  PRESIDENT  SPEAKS 

THE  Girls'  Club  has  scored  again! 
It  is  the  sincere  hope  of  the 
executive  that  it  will  always  be  a  leading 
organization  in  Eastern  Commerce,  car- 
rying  its  objectives  of  "increased  school 
spirit,  better  social  relationships,  and  a 
broader  cultural  viewpoint." 

The  introduction  of  the  college  year 
system,  with  an  executive  for  each  year, 
has  greatly  strengthened  our  organiza- 
tion. This  plan  has  developed  the  feeling 
of  responsibility  and  friendliness  of  each 
student  toward  her  own  respective  year 
and  brought  the  Junior  and  Senior  girls 
int(^  closer  contact. 

This  term  the  business  world  claimed 
three  of  our  hard'working  executive — 
our  President,  Margaret  Smyth,  Jean 
Sharvill,  Junior  Secretary  and  Joan 
Gordon,  Graduate  President. 

I  wish  to  extend  my  thanks  to  our 
adviser.  Miss  Elcoat,  and  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Girls'  Club  Cabinet  who  have 
given  their  untiring  efforts  to  making 
the  meetings  so  successful. 

This  is  your  club,  Girls,  and  it  is  your 
enthusiastic  support  that  will  make  it 
even  more  interesting  and  beneficial  to 
you. 

— Janette  Provan. 


THE  YEAR'S  ACTIVITIES 

Eleanor  Groves,   iSS 

Initiation  Meeting 

The  Girls'  Club  held  their  first  meet- 
ing of  the  season  on  November  20  with 
a  successful  party  at  which  the  Seniors 
entertained   the   Freshettes. 

About  200  Freshettes — our  up-and- 
coming  Seniors — made  a  colourful  Baby 
Parade  in  their  initiation  suits  as  they 
filed  into  the  auditorium  to  make  them- 
selves acquainted  with  the  Seniors  by  a 
hearty  handshake.  This  was  followed  by 
a  dance  by  Gladys  Cartlidgc,  a  sing- 
song, a  dance  by  Maisie  Allen,  and 
games  led  by  Joan  Gordon. 

The  crowd,  about  ^00  in  all,  adjourned 
to  the  gymnasium  where  the  Seniors  gave 
an  excellent  demonstration  of  the  Naas 
March,  after  which  refreshments  were 
served. 


THE  SOPHOMORE  SPIRIT 

The  Sophomore  Executive  planned  a 
gym.  party  early  in  January  which 
many  of  their  year  attended.  This  took 
the  form  of  an  automobile  party  and 
games  of  this  nature  were  the  feature  of 
the  programme. 
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The  JUNIORS  ENTERTAIN 

On  December  4th  the  Sophomores 
were  deHghtfuUy  entertained  by  the 
Juniors,  who  arranged  an  interesting 
programme.  It  consisted  of  a  play  by 
3S5,  dances  by  Maisie  Allen,  Wilma 
Camplin,  Ruth  McGillivray,  Ruby  Silks 
and  Irene  Bremner. 


THE  SEARCH  FOR 
BEAUTY 

At  our  Christmas  meeting  all  the  year 
groups  met  in  the  auditorium  to  hear 
Mr.  Lismer  of  the  Art  Gallery  give  a 
very  inspiring  address.  The  Search  for 
Beauty. 

As  is  our  usual  Yuletide  custom,  each 
member  contributed  as  her  ticket  of  ad' 
mission,  vegetables,,  canned  fruit  and 
other  foods  which  were  distributed  by 
the  Neighborhood  Workers  among  needy 
families. 

The  crowd  then  exercised  their  vocal 
chords  in  the  singing  of  Te  Olde  Tyme 
Christmas  Carols  after  which  Christmas 
candies  were  distributed  and  the  meet- 
ing was  adjourned. 


ART    APPRECIATION 

In  January  the  Club  arranged  for  a 
group  to  visit  the  Art  Gallery  and  those 
who  attended  spent  a  very  pleasant  after- 
noon seeing  the  worth-while  exhibit  of 
Canadian  art  displayed  during  that 
month.  *         *         * 

PERIOD    COSTUME 

On  the  fourteenth  of  March,  all  the 
girls  met  in  the  Auditorium  to  hear  Miss 
Ruth  Home  of  the  Royal  Ontario 
Museum  give  her  illustrated  lecture  on 
Period  Costume. 

3DS6  showed  their  dramatic  ability 
in  a  pleasing  production  of  The  Price  of 
Coal.  In  conjunction  with  our  talk  a 
Fashion  Parade  was  presented  to  a  fas- 
cinated audience. 

*  *  * 

THE  MOTHER  AND 
DAUGHTER    BANQUET 

Plans  are  now  under  way  for  our 
annual  "Mother  and  Daughter  Banquet'' 
which  we  hope  will  be  the  usual  happy 
affair  of  former  years.  This  will  bring 
to  a  close  another  successful  year  of  the 
Girls'  Club, 


GIRLS'  CLUB   EXECUTIVE 

Back    Row:        M.    Stevenson,   J.    McDonald,    R.   Lembke,   F.    Morris,   J.    Connell, 

E.  Brlx. 
Front   Row:       B.  Price,  M.  Dentlebeck,  R.  Chapman  (Treasurer),  Miss  H.  Elcoat 

(A.dviser),  J.  Provan  (President),  E.  Groves  (Secretarv),  P.  Kearn 

(Fifth  Year   Pres.). 
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FRENCH 

DEUX   ANGLAIS  CHEZ  LES 
CANADIENS— FRANCAIS 


IL  y  a  presque  huit  niois  (luc  nous 
sommes  arrives  dans  la  i^raiuk- 
ville  de  Montreal.  X^aturclkMiu-nt. 
niaintenant  nous  somnics  accout- 
unies  a  notre  nouvelle  vie. 

D'abord,  Montreal  est  tres  differ- 
ent de  Toronto.  Xous  sommes  ar- 
rives au  cours  de  I'ete.  J'ai  re- 
marque  une  chose.  II  n'y  a  pas  le 
grand  lac  ou  on  pent  nager  conime 
a  Toronto. 

Nous  avons  commence  a  travailler. 
sans  delai.  Xous  demeurons  dans  la 
montagne  et  le  bureau  est  un  pen 
loin  de  la  maison.  Nous  travaillons 
dans  un  quartier  pres  du  fleuve  St. 
Laurent.  Vous  savez.  nous  sommes 
employes  dans  le  bureau  d'un  abat- 
toir. En  hiver.  c'est  assez  support- 
able, mais  en  ete.  avec  la  chaleur, 
les  abattoirs  produisent  une  tres 
mauvaise  odeur. 

P2n  ce  moment  nous  travaillons 
dans  le  departement  des  commandes 
de  la  campagne.  Dans  ce  departe- 
ment nous  sommes  pres  de  120  em- 
ployes, et  il  y  a  environ  80  Canadi- 
ens-Francais.  De  cette  facon  nous 
entendons  et  nous  pouvons  pratiquer 
assez  bien  le  fran(;ais.  Xous  sommes 
aussi  en  relaticjn  avec  les  voyaguers 
franc^ais.  Quant  on  ecrit  a  la  machine 
on  aj)prend  les  noms  des  places  prin- 
cipals de  la  province  de  Quel)ec  et 
des  noms  t\pi(iues  franqais.  Avec 
nous,  il  y  a  des  gens  qui  se  nomment, 
La])ointe,  Turgeon,  Messier.,  etc. 
Tons  les  Canadiens-b^-anc^ais  parlent 
le  franc^ais  entre  eu.x.  11  faudrait 
que  Jack  et  moi  parlions  toujours 
cette  langue.  C'est  generalenu-nt, 
ce  que  ncnis  faisons. 

Maintenant,  a  la  maison — D'abord, 
le  diner.  Aujourd'hui  nous  sommes 
accoutumes  a  la  cuisine  frant^aise. 
Xous  mangeons  une  variete  de  plats 
franqais.      A   table,   nous   avons   des 


discussions,  pas  toujtnirs  en  frant,"ais 
mais  on  essaye — .  Apres  le  diner, 
(|uelquefois  nous  faisons  de  la  ge- 
ometric ;  de  temps  en  temps,  on  joue 
tni  ping-pong,  ou  on  lit. 

Certains  soirs  nous  sortons.  Jack 
va  jouer  au  basketball  et  moi  a  un 
"church  club"'. 

Le  samedi.  depuis  sept  ou  huit 
semaines.  nous  allons  skier  ou 
patiner.  Je  crois  que  Jack  va  vous 
parler  de  notre  progres  en  ski.  Xous 
sommes  juste  tout  pres  du  meilleur 
endroit  pour  faire  du  ski.  c'est  a  dire, 
dans  la  montagne.  Pas  tres  loin  de 
chez  nous,  il  y  a  le  grand  saut  de  ski. 
C'est  tres  beau  de  voir  des  hommes 
voler  comme  des  oiseau.x.  11  y  a  quel- 
ques  semaines.  nous  avons  vu  le 
championnat  de  Quebec  du  saut  en 
ski. 

Generalement.  le  temps  passe  as- 
sez vite. 

Je  veux  vous  dire  quelque  chose 
au  sujet  du  franqais.  J'ai  ete  sur])ris 
du  nombre  de  i)ersonnes  qui  ])arlent 
le  franqais  a  Montreal.  On  dit  que 
60%  de  la  population  ici  est  franqais 
et  tons  les  Franqais  ne  savent  pas 
parler  I'anglais.  Done,  il  faut  ])ou- 
voir  parler  les  deu.x  langues  pour 
avoir  une  ])()sition  i)ul)li(|ue  dans  le 
Quebec.  Quel(|ue  fois  on  entend 
(jue  dans  la  province  de  Quebec  les 
gens  parlent  un  francais  tres  dif- 
ferent que  celui  de  France.  C'est 
une  erreur.  Ici  on  parle  la  nieme 
langue.  mais  pas  avec  le  meme  ac- 
cent. De  plus,  en  France  il  y  a 
des  provinces  oil  les  gens  parlent 
conime  ici.  c'est  en  Xormandie  et 
en  liretagne. 

En  terminant.  j'espere  (|u'il  y  aura 
beaucoup  de  monde  cpii  auront  I'oc- 
casion  de  venir  dans  le  Quebt-c  i)our 
se   perfectionner   en    franqais. 

■ — Kandle  ( Iriffin 
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LE  SKI 


JACK   WILLIAMSON 


PARMI  des  sports  d'hiver,  le 
meilleur,  je  crois,  est  le  ski.  A 
Toronto  on  patine,  mais  ici  a  Mon- 
treal au  lieu  de  cela,  on  va  skier. 
C'est  vrai  qu'il  y  en  a  aussi  qui 
patinent  mais,  pour  la  plupart,  les 
gens  font  du  ski. 

Pour  ce  genre  de  sport,  vous 
savez,  il  faut  d'abord  une  paire  de 
skis  et  assez  d'equilibre,  pour  partir, 
tout  au  moins.  Ensuite,  il  y  a  des 
bottines,  des  batons  et,  ce  qui  in- 
teresse  le  plus  les  jeunes  filles,  le 
costume,  en  n'importe  quelle  couleur. 

D'abord,  il  est  bien  difficile  de 
tenir  son  equilibre  mais  quand  on 
voit  des  garqons  de  douze  ans  qui 
skient  comme  des  experts,  c'est 
vraiment  exasperant.  La  premiere 
chose  a  apprendre  est  de  tomber. 
Je  vous  assure,  c'est  facile,  et  on  a 
beaucoup  de  pratique.  Quand  on  est 
tombe  mille  fois,  ca  commence  a 
aller  mieux.  Le  deuxieme  point  est 
de  s'arreter.  C'est  tout  un  art. 
D'abord  la  seule  methode  est  de 
se  laisser  tomber.  Quand  on  voit 
un  arbre  directement  en  avant  et 
qu'on  ne  pent  pas  tourner,  on  tombe 
instinctivement.  Pour  sauter  comme 
pour  tourner,  il  faut  du  temps,  mais 
cjuand  on  commence  a  faire  un  tout 
petit  peu  de  progres,  cela  encourage. 
Attendez,  j'ai  oublie  quelque  chose, 
et  c'est  une  chose  lamentable.  Avant 
de  descendre  les  cotes  on  doit  les 
monter.  II  est  done  toujours  vrai, 
que,  pour  avoir  quelque  chose  de 
bon  on  doit  travailler  fort.  Dans  ce 
cas-ci,  il  est  certain. 

Le  ski  est  un  sport  pour  tout  le 
monde.  En  general,  on  est  bien 
content  de  descendre  les  cotes  sans 
tomber  ou  sans  frapper  d'arbres, 
mais  il  y  a  beaucoup  de  gens  qui 
sautent  et  qui  prennent  part  aux 
concours  de  sauts  ou  aux  courses. 
De  plus,  on  pent  voir  des  petits 
gar^ons   de   cinq   ans   ou   moins   qui 


accompagnent   en   skis,   leurs   peres 
et  meres. 

Les  concours  sont  interessants, 
J'en  ai  vu  trois  cet  hiver,  celui  du 
"Montreal  Ski  Club",  celui  du 
championnat  du  Montreal  et  du 
District  et  pour  le  championnat  de 
la  province  de  Quebec.  L'occupation 
principale  des  spectateurs  est  de 
trepigner  pour  se  rechauffer. 

Un  saut  est  difficile  a  decrire.  Le 
clairon  sonne  (un  peu  faux,  ordin- 
airement,  mais  on  pardonne  parce 
qu'il  fait  froid)  et  le  concurrent 
commence  sa  descente.  II  file  sur 
la  chute  et  en  arrivant  au  bout  de 
la  plate-forme,  il  est  lance  dans 
I'espace.  II  plane,  atterrit  et,  encore 
debout,  j'espere,  il  continue  jusqu'au 
bout  de  la  piste.  II  va  quelquefois 
130  pieds  mais  la  moyenne  est  de 
110  et  le  record,  de  142  pour  ce  saut 
a  Montreal. 

II  n'y  a  pas  beaucoup  d'accidents. 
Au  cours  de  ces  trois  championnats, 
un  seul  sauteur  s'est  fait  mal  et 
meme  pas  serieusement.  C'est  un 
bon  sport,  le  ski,  et  un  qui  gagne 
en    popularite    d'annee    en    annee. 

Jack  Williamson 


CHERE    HELMI: 

J'AI  regu  votre  lettre,  il  y  a  quel- 
que temps,  mais  je  n'ai  pu  vous 
repondre  plutot  car,  j'ai  eu  beaucoup 
d'occupation  pour  les  compositions 
trimestrielles  qui  me  prenaient  tout 
mon  temps — j'espere  que  vous  ne 
m'en  voudrez  pas. 

Depuis  15  jours,  nous  avons  un 
temps  deplorable,  neige  et  verglas. 
La  neige  est  tombee  en  abondance 
toute  une  journee  et  nous  en  avons 
eu  pendat  plus  de  8  jours.  Apres,  il 
a  gele  et  nous  avons  eu  du  verglas. 
C'etait     amusant,     mais     ennuyeux 


Forty-four 


EASTERN  ECHO 


quand  ineme  car  je  suis  loin  de 
I'ecole  et  comnie  nous  avons  rare- 
ment  cette  temperature,  nous  ne 
sommes  pas  habitues  au  patinage. 
C'etait  amusant  quand  meme  car  il 
arrivait  souvent  que  les  gens  de- 
gringolaient  pres  de  vous  et  cela 
nous  faisait  rire — moi  meme  j'ai  pris 
quelques  culbutes.  Aujourd'hui,  il 
fait  moins  froid.  mais  nous  avons 
eu  14°.  ce  qui  est  enorme  pour  ici. 
La  Loire  et  le  Cher  etaient  geles. 
Noel  approche.  Nous  serons  en 
vacances  le  Samedi  23  jusqu'au  3 
Janvier.  Je  pense  aller  pour  le  pre- 
mier de  TAn,  chez  mes  grands- 
parents. 

Je  vous  envoie  I'adresse  d'une  co- 
rrespondante  pour  votre  amie.  (."c 
n'est  pas  une  eleve  de  ma  classe,  car 
elles  avaient  toutes  une  correspond- 
ante  soit  en  Amerique  ou  en  Angle- 
terre.  Alors.  j'ai  demande  a  mon 
professeur  qui  en  a  choisi  une.  dans 
une  autre  classe.  Mais,  je  la  connais, 
elle  est  tres  gentille.  Elle  etait  avec 
moi  dans  la  classe  de  I'Annee  mais 
elle  est  entree  ensuite  en  Commer- 
ciale  tandis  que  j'allais  en  2^  Annee 
Generale.  Je  vous  joins  le  petit  mot 
du  professeur. 

Demain.  c'est  la  fete,  a  I'ecole. 
Nous  avons  decore  un  magnifique 
arbre  de  Noel  pour  les  enfants 
pauvres  des  creches  de  la  ville.et 
nous  leur  distribuerons  jouets  et 
vetements.  Ensuite  nous  leur  ferons 
un  petit  concert  et  une  representa- 
tion et  nous  chanterons  des  Noels 
anciens.  Puis,  nous  leur  servirons 
un  gouter.  Apres  leur  depart,  ce 
sera  la  fete  des  eleves — divertisse- 
ments divers,  et  a  17''.  bal.  mais  les 
cavaliers  feron  defaut.  ce  sera  un 
bal  de  jeunes  filles.  tout  simplement. 
Nous  esperons  bien  nous  amuser 
quand  meme.  Je  vous  raconterai 
cela  dans  ma  prt)chaine  lettre. 

Je  vais  vous  quitter  pour  aujourd- 
'hui, car.  il  est  tard  et  je  vais  aller 
au  lit. 

Je  vous  souhaite  un  Joyeux  Noel 
et  beaucoup  de  presents. 

Fetez-vous    aussi    le    l*""   Jour    de 


TAn?  Ici,  la  fete  de  Noel  est  plutot 
reservee  aux  enfants  qui  mettent 
leurs  souliers  dans  la  cheminee,  pour 
que  le  Pere  Noel  les  remplisse  de 
jouets  et  de  bonbons.  "J'espere 
mettre  les  miens,  quoique  je  ne  sois 
plus  petite."  ^lais  le  1*^  jour  de  I'an 
est  plutot  le  jour  des  presents  et 
des  etrennes. 

Sur  ce.  je  tcrmine  et  vous  envoie 
niille   amities 

Madeleine. 
Helmi  Malmi,  Spec.  3 
*         *         * 

UN  SEJOUR  A  PARIS 

Vimy  Carmichael 

Un  certain  beau  matin,  une  an- 
glaise,  Madame  Dupont.  s'ennuyait 
et  elle  a  suggere  a  son  mari  qu'ils 
feraient  un  voyage  a  Paris.  Mon- 
sieur Dupont.  bon  mari  qu'il  est,  a 
consenti  immediatement.  et  les  deux 
sont  partis  avec  beaucoup  de  gaite. 

lis  out  choisi  la  traversee  la  plus 
courte — Douvres-Calais — et  ils  sont 
arrives  cnfin  sans  accident  a  un 
hotel  de  Paris.  Ensuite.  parce  qu'ils 
se  sont  decides  a  rester  a  Paris  quel- 
que  temps,  ils  ont  loue,  aussitot  que 
possible,  un  appartement  on  ils  pou- 
vaient  inviter  leurs  amis. 

Les  amis  les  plus  intimes  des  Du- 
pont etaient  Monsieur  et  Madame 
ALathicu.  et  souvent  les  deux  couples 
faisaient  une  partie  de  bridge.  Ma- 
dame Dupont  et  Madame  Mathieu 
ont  passe  plusieurs  heures  a  discuter 
les  robes  at  les  chapeaux. tandis  que 
les  deux  messieurs  parlaient  en- 
semble des  interets  masculins. 

]\Lilheureusement,  Monsieur  Du- 
pont s'est  eiirhumc  serieusement.  ct 
par  conse(|uent.  a])res  sa  guerison, 
les  Dupont  out  decide  d'aller  a  St. 
Jean  de  Lu/.  ])our  le  restc  dc  leur 
sejour  en  h'rance. 

.\pres  avoir  joui  de  tons  les  diver- 
tissements de  ce  village,  comme  par 
exenii)le,  les  bains,  les  courses,  le 
tennis,  et  I'automobilisme.  les  Du- 
pont sont  rentres  chez-leur.  Ils  sont 
arrives  sain  et  sauf  en  se  felecitant 
des  vacances  si  agreables. 
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LA  FETE  DU  TOBOGGAN 

Jac\  'Williamson 

C'etait  un  samedi  soir.  le  10 
fevrier  et  parce  qu'il  ne  faisait  pas 
tres  froid,  seulement  15  au  dessous 
du  zero,  pu  quelque  chose  comme  Qa, 
apres  une  semaine  de  28  a  30  en 
dessous,  j'allais  a  la  Fete  du  Tobog- 
gan. 

Je  mis  mes  skis  a  8.30  et  partis. 
II  ne  faisait  pas  froid  mais  il  y  avait 
tellenient  de  vent !  C'etait  une  belle 
nuit,  pleine  d'etoiles.  J'arrivai  a  la 
montagne  en  une  demi-heure. 

Je  fus  tout  surpris  de  ne  pas  voir 
tout  le  monde  deja  la.  Mais  ils 
avaient  eu  peur  du  froid  et  etaient 
restes  chez  eux.  Neanmoins,  il  y 
avait  pres  de  mille  personnes. 

La  glissoire  du  toboggan  est  situee 
dans  la  montagne  au  centre  de  la 
ville.  Elle  se  trouve.  naturellement, 
sur  une  cote,  dont  la  hauteur  est 
augmentee  par  une  structure  en  bois. 
II  y  a  cincj  chutes  de  glace.  II  a  un 
mille  de  longueur  mais  on  traverse 
cette  distance  ,en  moins  d'une  min- 
ute, a  une  vitesse  de  60  a  100  milles 
a  I'heure. 

Toute  la  glissoire  etait  eclairee 
aux  flambeaux.  En  meme  temps  on 
lancait  des  fusees  et  tout  les  envi- 
rons etait  comme  en  plein  jour. 

C'etait  vraiment  epatant  de  voir 
les  toboggans  filer  comme  I'eclair. 
On  n'a  pas  de  temps  pour  dire  "les 
voila"  et  deja  ils  sont  passes.  Mais, 
cjuoiqu'  on  ne  mette  qu'une  minute 
a  descendre,  il  faut  au  moins  une 
demi-heure  pour  remonter. 

Apres  le  feu  d'artifice,  on  alluma 
un  grand  feu  de  bois,  et  tout  le 
monde  put  se  chauffer. 

II  parait  que  la  police  attendait 
une  foule  immense,  car  ils  etaient 
presqu'aussi  nombreux  que  les 
spectateurs.  Mais  ils  jouaient  eux- 
memes,  en  se  battant  et  en  flirtant 
avec   les   jeunes   filles. 

Quand  le  feu  fut  mort,  je  com- 
mengai  a  sentir  le  vent  et  je  filai  de 
suite  vers  la  maison. 


LES   CANADIENS- 
FRANCAIS 

Ja,c\  'Williamson 

A  quoi  ressemble  un  Canadien- 
Frangais  ?  Pour  vous  autres  a  Tor- 
onto, c'est  une  question  bien  difficile 
a  repondre.  Vous  n'en  avez  jamais 
vu.  Pourtant  dans  la  province  de 
I'Ontario,  il  y  a  pres  .de  300,000 
Canadiens-Francais.  C'est  ici  que 
j'ai  appris  ce  fait-la. 

A  nous  autres  a  Monteal,  la  re- 
ponse  est  tres  facile.  C'est  .  .  .  . 
Comme  un  Anglais.  C'est  vrai  qu- 
'ils  ont  generalement  les  cheveux 
noirs,  mais  il  y  a  beaucoup  d'Anglais 
qui  ont  la  meme  teinte.  II  y  aussi 
des  Canadiens-Frangais  avec  les 
cheveux  blonds  et  meme  roux,  qui  ne 
savent  pas  un  mot  d'anglais.  De 
plus,  ils  rient  comme  nous.  Je  fus 
surpris  d'entendre  cela  la  premiere 
fois. 

Presque  tons  les  Canadiens- 
Frangais  parlent  anglais,  surtout  les 
jeunes  gens  et  il  y  a  quelques  'vms 
qui  parlent  si  bien  qu'on  ne  peut 
guere  les  distinguer  des  Anglais. 
Mais  il  n'y  a  pas  beaucoup  d'Anglais 
qui  parlent  le  fran(;ais. 

C'est  drole  de  voir  quelqu'un  qui 
fait  des  gestes.  Une  apres-midi  j'ai 
vu  un  employe  au  bureau  cjui  parlait 
au  telephone  et  il  etait  tres  fache. 
Avec  son  bras  etendu  il  frappait  I'air 
oil  personne  ne  pouvait  le  voir.  Pire 
que  qa,  j'ai  vu  un  autre  qui  dictait 
au  "Ediphone"  et  faisait  des  gestes 
pour  accentuer. 


Nous  sommes  tres  reconnaissants 
des  articles  envoyes  par  Randle 
Griffin  et  Jack  Williamson,  anciens 
eleves,  employes  a  present  a  Mont- 
real aux  bureaux  d'une  compagnie 
de  Toronto.  Nous  les  en  remergions 
beaucoup.  Les  autres  articles,  aussi 
sont  tres  interessants  Lisez  les  tous, 
ils  vous  feront  du  plaisir. 
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GIRLS'  ATHLETICS 


This  has  been,  beyond  all  dispute,  the 
most  outstanding  year  in  girls'  sports  at 
Eastern  Commerce.  As  each  term  passes, 
It  leaves  a  history,  a  history  that  is  of 
remarkable  importance  in  athletic  activi- 
ties, but  we,  in  spite  of  our  youth,  have 
already  acquired  that  reputation,  and 
Commerce  is  only  starting  on  the  road 
to  athletic  fame.  Such  progress  has  only 
been  made  possible  by  the  excellent 
school  spirit  shown  by  our  girls.  They 
take  it  as  a  personal  duty  and  great  are 
the  results. 

Athletics,  and  after-school  sports  may 
not  help  a  girl  to  be  an  accurate  typist, 
but  after  all,  the  way  in  which  she  plays 
a  game  will  be  the  way  in  which  she 
plays  the  game  of  Life.  Both  demand 
co-operation,  sportsmanship,  grit,  honesty 
and  responsibility.  These  are  the  es- 
sentials of  character  and  the  crown  of  a 
successful  and  happy  life. 


FIELD     DAY    CHAMPIONS 
Roma    Bowman,    Joyce    Taylor 


THE  YEAR'S  ACTIVITIES 

ONCE  more  in  the  realm  of  girls' 
sports  a  great  deal  has  been  done, 
thanks  to  our  ever-willing,  and  helpful 
gym  instructresses.  Miss  Dorothy  Ker 
and  Miss  Catherine  Scholes. 

Volleyball,  the  ever-popular  sport  as- 
serted itself  when  every  form  in  the 
school,  including  the  four  specials  and 
merchandising,  entered  a  team.  Badmin- 
ton saw  a  new  arrangement  this  year 
when  a  singles'  ladder  was  prepared  to 
create  still  wider  enthusiasm  than  be- 
fore. The  Basketball  series  is  not  quite 
completed,  but  the  contesting  forms  are 
bubbling  over  in  spirit  to  get  the  champ- 
ionship. 

The  Swimming  Club,  not  yet  at  the 
peak  of  their  year's  programme,  have 
shown  exceptionally  fine  form  in  the 
meets  so  far  participated  in. 


ANNUAL    TRACK    AND 
FIELD   MEET 

Every  one,  including  spectators  and 
competitors,  turned  out  en  masse  to  the 
Annual  Field  Day  held  at  the  Broad- 
view Y  athletic  Field.  Weeks  of  prep- 
aration were  climaxed  as  the  athletes 
faced  their  final  tests.  Rivalry  was  ex- 
ceptionally keen  in  all  events,  and  the 
victors  were  forced  to  give  their  best. 

For  two  consecutive  years,  Roma  Bow- 
man and  Joyce  Taylor  have  climbed  the 
ladder  of  victory  to  the  Senior  and 
Junior  Championships  respectively.  The 
results  of  the  various  events  follow: 
Senior  7^ -yard  dash  Roma  Bowman, 
Helen  Fullerton,  Beatrice  Hurst.    Junior 

Joyce  Taylor,  Rita  Lembke,  Kay  Rob- 
ertson. Senior  Standing  Broad  Jump — - 
Joyce  Wilson,  Ruth  Prosser,  Margaret 
Eames.  Junior — Patsy  Carter,  Enid 
Walters,  Violet  Long. 
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Senior  Running  Broad  Jump — Beatrice 
Hurst,  Roma  Bowman,  Helen  FuUerton. 
Junior — Joyce  Taylor,  Rita  Lembke, 
Grace  Murray.  Senior  running  hop, 
step  and  jump—Ruth  Taylor,  Irene 
Lembke,  Violet  Smart.  Junior — Joyce 
Taylor,  Mildred  Fischer,  Joan  Webber. 
Senior  three-legged  race — Ellen  Apple- 
ton  and  Mildred  Jerome.  Junior — Muriel 
Handy  and  Eva  Moorehead.  Senior 
Baseball  Throw — May  Gibson,  Dorothy 
Smerdon,  Ella  Smerdon.  Junior — Mar- 
garet Cooper,,  Joan  Webber,  Rita 
Lembke.  Fourth  and  Fifth  forms  relay — 
4S1 — Roma  Bowman,  Irene  Lembke, 
Helen  Fullerton,  Isobel  Greer.  Third 
forms^3Sl  tied  with  3S3.  Second 
forms — 2F — Joyce  Taylor,  Florence 
Hibbs,  Pauline  Smith,  Kay  Robertson. 
First  forms — ID — Helen  Readmond, 
Margaret  Taylor,  Eleanor  Morden, 
Dorothy  Thompson. 


POINT  SYSTEM 

Girls'  Athletic  activities,  complying 
with  past  customs,  are  correlated  by  a 
point  system. 

A  class  receives  points  for  entering 
teams  in  the  various  Badminton  and 
Tennis  tournaments,  and  so  on.  At  the 
end  of  the  year  the  points  are  totalled 
and  every  member  of  the  winning  form 
receives  a  crest.  3S1  proved  the  victor- 
ious form  last  year,  with  4Sl  a  close 
second. 

Something  new  and  different  has  come 
to  the  fore — the  Junior  Letter.  Up  until 
this  time  the  only  individual  award  has 
been  the  Senior  Letter.  All  girls  are 
eligible  for  both  crests,  the  Junior  Letter 
requiring  fewer  points,  than  the  Senior. 
This  Junior  award  has  encouraged  much 
enthusiasm  among  junior  students.  They 
are  eagerly  following  the  example  of  co- 
operation and  leadership  that  has  been 
set. 


Back   Row : 


Middle    Row; 


Front  Row : 


GIRLS'   ATHLETICS    EXECUTIVE 

J.  Neville,  M.  Tyndall,  M.  Cooper,  M.  Quackenbush,  M.  Ingram. 
K.  Parker,  M.  Thomson,  E.  Moredon,  E.  Davenport,  J.  Whitehead. 

W.  Camplin,  V.  Wilson,  E.  Moore,  E.  Izzard,  D.  Longbottoni, 
M.    Darlow,    V.    Thompson,    I.    Houston,    H.    Malmi,    M.    Wilson. 

M.  Rhodes.  A.  Elvins,  E.  Jefferson,  B.  Chittenden,  I.  Lembke 
(President),  Miss  Kerr  (Honorary  President),  B.  Parker,  (Sec- 
Treas.),  B.  Tadman,  R.  Lembke,  J.  Taylor,  J.  Connell. 


Forty-eight 
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SWIMMING   CLUB 

Back    Row:        Miss   C.   Scholes.    (Coach).   A.   Jones,   B.   Tadman,   A.   Hodgins,   I. 

Stevenson,    I.    Kav,    M.    Darlow.    E.    Izzard,   L.    Bince,    M.    Ranini. 
Front  Row:       B.  Pilkie.  E.  Brix,  M.   Rhodes,  M.  Stone,  D.  Saunders,  F.  Hibbs, 

V.  Wilson. 


THE  BIG  SPLASH 


The  fair  mermaids  of  Eastern  Com- 
merce are  again  in  action!  A  group  of 
splashing,  panting,  vigorous  swimmers — 
all  working  for  the  same  end — bringing 
home  a  first  for  Commerce. 

The  innovation  of  the  S  system  has 
awakened  a  new  interest  in  our  begin- 
ners. The  S's  are  five  in  number  and 
colour — each  one  signifying  the  ability 
of  the  wearer  to  pass  the  test  for  which 
it  stands.  The  red  S  is  the  ultimate  ob- 
ject for  which  we  are  all  working.  Its 
absence  is  very  conspicuous-  so  far!  We 
contend,  however,  that  all  members  of 
the  club  will  be  qualified  to  wear  it  by 
the  end  of  this  year. 

The  club  first  entered  competition  No- 
vember 28,  at  Danforth  Technical 
School.  The  results:  Northern  Voca- 
tional first  -49  points:  Commerce, 
second — 35  points;  Danforth  Technical, 
third — H  points. 


At  Parkdale,  in  January,  we  partici- 
pated in  an  informal  meet.  There  isn't 
any  final  score  to  report,  but  the  girls 
were  certainly  there  in  ability  and  in 
spirit.  A  score  would  have  brought 
Commerce  out  on  top. 

The  swimmers  greatly  enjoyed  the 
meet  at  Oakwood  in  February.  They 
tried  very  hard  to  win  that  day,  but 
Oakwood  succeeded  in  edging  us  out 
with  a  score  50-41.  Too  close  for  argu- 
ment! This  was  our  first  meet  with 
Oakwood,  and  one  of  the  club  members 
will  remember.  We  greatly  appreci- 
ated their  hospitality  and  are  eagerly 
l(X)king  forward  to  their  return  here  at 
Commerce. 

Up  until  this  time  we  haven't  partici- 
pated in  any  return  meets.  It  is  more 
than  prt)bable  that  the  girls  will  score 
higher  when  swimming  in  familiar 
ground.  Keep  your  eye  on  the  club  when 
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the  return  meets  are  held!  They  start 
on  March  9th,  when  Oakwood  visits 
Commerce  for  the  first  time. 

Last  year  at  the  Hobby  Show,  held  at 
Central  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  our  relay  team 
carried  off  honours  for  the  second  year. 
A  silver  cup  was  presented  in  acknow 
ledgement  of  their  prowess.  Many  other 
events  were  also  won  by  our  girls.  We 
have  great  hopes  of  having  even  better 
luck  this  year. 

Life-saving  is  forging  ahead  with  a 
record  class  this  year.  Commerce  is 
greatly  contributing  to  the  cause  of  safe 
swimming.  The  members  number  about 
thirty.       The   majority   of   the   girls   are 


in  the  bronze  class.  For  the  first  time 
in  our  life-saving  history  we  have  three 
students  doing  diploma  work.  The 
diploma  is  the  highest  award  of  the  Life 
Saving  Society  to  which  we  are  affili' 
ated.  We  wish  the  whole  class  GOOD 
LUCK! 

A  very  interesting  programme  has  only 
begun.  There  have  been  two  parties  for 
holders  of  the  black,  green  and  yellow 
S.  The  Club  has  held  one  meet  among 
its  own  members. 

We  recommend  that  you  watch  for 
our  large  demonstration.  It  will  be  soon. 
It  will  be  interesting!  You  are  all  in- 
vited ! 


BASKETBALL  CHAMPIONS 

Back    Row:       I.    Lembke,    (Curator)    Mdgs. — F.    Clitheroe,   A.   Jones,    (Captain), 
V.   Galbraith,   A.   Hodgins,    Miss   Ker. 
Absent— G.  Nixon,   M.  Hawk}-ard,   L.  Cox. 

Middle     Row:  3S4 — M.    Peebles,   J.    Connell,   J.    Gray,    E.    Barber,   J.    Thompson, 
G.   Gibson,   M.   Stacey,    (Captain),   M.   St^cey,   N.   Robinson. 

Front   Row:       2H — E.   Walters,    M.   Arbuckle,    R.    Lembke,    G.    Guest,    (Captain) 
T.    Lembke,    M.    Woodhouse,    E.    East,    R.    Rayner. 


Fifty 
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THE  CAGE  GAME 
INCREASES  IN 
POPULARITY 

Inter'Collegiate  basketball,  in  so  far 
as  picked  school  teams  are  concerned, 
is  a  thing  of  the  past  in  Toronto.  All 
the  schools,  however,  engage  in  an  exten- 
sive inter-form  series  and  the  winning 
form  teams  play  home-and-home  games 
with  other  schools.  This  arrangement 
gives  many  more  girls  the  fun  of  inter- 
school  competition. 

The  inter- form  series  at  Commerce  has 
not  yet  been  completed.  3Sl  and  3S4 
have  yet  to  play  their  final  game  and 
2H  and  2F  will  meet  in  the  second  form 
finals. 


ENTHUSIASM  IN  VOLLEY- 
BALL RAGES  HIGH 

Well  It's  over  again!  Such  enthusiasm 
has  never  before  been  witnessed  in  vol- 
leyball. Every  form  ni  the  school  enter- 
ed a  team. 

IJ  met  2H  in  a  nip  and  tuck  game  for 
the'  lower-school  championship.  2H 
proved  a  little  better  than  their  oppon- 
ents and  came  out  on  the  top  end  of  the 
score.  4Sl  and  .^Sl  played  an  exciting 
game  for  the  upper-school  champion- 
ship. 3Sl  nosed  ahead  of  their  opponents 
in  the  second  half  and  ahead  they  stayed. 

Inter-collegiate  games  were  arranged 
for  the  wnning  teams  with  Oakwood, 
Central  Commerce,  East  York,  and  Dan- 
forth  Tech.  Commerce  won  16  out  of 
24  of  these  games. 


VOLLEYBALL  CHAMPIONS 

Back    I^ow :       2H.  Lower-school  champions;    R.   Bra^K.   M.   .\rhuckle,  L.  Cooley, 

K.    East.   E.   Walters,    B.    \auKhan.    R.    Lenil)ke,   \V.    Woodhouse. 

N.  Shields.  J.  Scott.  G.  Guest.  T.  Lenibke.  Miss  I).  Kcr.  (Coach), 

E.  Jefferson.  (Curator). 
Front   Row:       3S1.  Upper-school  chanipii.ns;  A.  Neshitt,  M.   Hewitt.  T.  Sullivan, 

\'.    Wilson.    F.    Hihhs,    P.    Smith,    M.    (ireenwood.    l-"..    Johnstone, 

\'.  Smart. 
Absent:  M.   Felsteiii,   I-..   Steadnian. 
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A  NEW  GAME 


At  last!  Tennis  has  a  place  on  the 
athletic  program.  Tennis  courts  of  our 
own  are  still  a  dream,  but  the  next  best 
thing — ^Greenwood  Park  courts  were  the 
place  of  fate  or  victory. 

Though  tennis  is  still  in  its  infancy, 
over  one  hundred  girls  took  an  active 
part  in  the  tournament.     , 

Margaret  Downing  and  Dorothy  Cor- 
nell from  IB  were  the  first-form  champ- 


ions; Rita  Lembke  and  Jean  Rapple,  2H, 
battled  their  way  to  the  top  of  the 
second-form  series;  Madeline  Elwood, 
3S6,  and  Anna  Thompson,  3S5,  took 
third-form  honors,  while  Ella  and  Doro- 
thy Smerdon  from  5S  and  4G2,  res- 
pectively, carried  off  the  senior  champ- 
ionship. 

In  the  spring  term,  we  hope  to  have 
a  Singles'  Tournament. 


TENNIS  CHAMPIONS 

D.  Smerdon,  M.  Downing,  M.  Elwood,  D.  Cornell,  R.  Lembke,  A.  Thompson,  J.  Rapple. 
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BADMINTON  TEAM 

A.  Thompson,  M.  Ramni,  B.  Tadnian.  A.  Jones,  I.  Lenibkc,  R.  Lonil)kc. 


-WHO 


A  RAINY  DAY 
CARES! 

Last  October,  a  Girls'  Athletic  never- 
tO'bc'forgotten  paper  chase  was  held  in 
the  Girls'  Gymnasium,  owing  to  inclc' 
ment  weather. 

About  150  girls  were  present,  and  did 
they  have  fun!  There  were  lots  of 
games,  lots  of  prizes,  lots  of  dancing  and 
best  of  all — lots  of  refreshments.  About 
5..^0  p.m.  the  girls  staggered  home.  To 
homework?   Of  course. 


STRIKE!    OUT! 

So  called  the  many  referees  during  last 
season's  series.  Baseball  was  restricted 
to  first  and  second  forms. 

Swinging  bats,  swift  balls,  and  lusty 
cheers  accompanied  these  games.  That 
age-old  game  that  attracts  players  from 
four  to  forty  was  once  more  under  way. 

The  victorious  forms  were  IC  and  2F. 


Teacher:  (questioning  the  class) 
"What  do  you  call  a  man  who  keeps  on 
talking  and  talking  when  nobody  is  in- 
terested?" 

Knowing  lass  (under  her  breath) :  "'A 
teacher!" 


She:  "When  he  fell  out  the  window, 
did  h;  hurt  himself?" 


He:  "No.  he  had  his  light  fall  overcoat 


on. 
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WHERE  MIGHTY  PRESSES  ROAR 


BEN.    SUGARMAN 


WE  chit-chatted  about  this  and  that 
until  finally  it  was  agreed  that  I 
should  write  something  for  ye  good,  old 
Eastern  Echo.  I  am  confronted  by  every 
writer's  problem — what  to  write  about. 
I  could  write  something  entitled  '"My 
High-School  Daze,"  but  you  are  all  ac- 
quainted with  that  end  of  it.  So  I  de- 
cided that  perhaps  you'd  like  to  hear 
something  about  the  personalities  it  has 
been  my  pleasure  to  meet  in  the  news- 
paper world. 


stream  and  that  fish  are  lovely  creatures 
— in  a  fr^ang  pan.  Even  his  license  num- 
ber IS  H20.  ^ 

*     *     *     * 

JOHN  DRYLIE— The  Star's  news 
editor.  He  is  the  man  behind  the  big 
stories;  the  man  who  is  alive  to  ever>^ 
news  situation,  who  keeps  his  eyes  open 
and  his  wits  sharpened  so  that  the  news 
for  Canada's  largest  newspaper  may  be 
properly  co-ordinated.  His  son  is  captain 
of  Northern  Vocational's  rugby  team. 


GORDON     SINCLAIR.— Gord.     is 

probably  The  Star's  star  man — "Very  few 
reporters  have  received  such  thrilling  as- 
signments as  he.  Gord.  equipped  only 
with  his  two  eyes,  a  passport,  a  tireless 
curiosity  and  "Tippy,"  his  portable  type- 
writer, gallops  around  the  globe  without 
prejudices,  plans,  worries,  fears,  itinerary, 
guide-book  or  inhibitions.  .  .  And  now, 
eyes  shining  over  an  assignment  which 
comes  to  few  reporters  is  jumping  off 
again,  this  time  to  stroll,  arm  in  arm  with 
''Tippy,"  through  Africa,  land  of  voodoo 
and  witch-doctors,  debunking  in  his  usual 
breezy  fashion.  Gord.  is  an  ex-scholar 
of  Bolton  school,  a  graduate  of  River- 
dale  Collegiate,  of  Varsity  and  of  clerk- 
ing in  Eaton's.  He  lives  in  Islington,  has 
a  family  of  three,  plays  golf  with  R.  E. 
Knowles  and  he  really  has  been  to  all 
the  places  he's  written  about. 
*     *     *     * 

GREGORY  CLARK— The  back-yard 
philosopher.  His  adventures  with  Jimmy 
Frise  are  history'.  His  father,  Joseph  T. 
Clark,  is  editor-in-chief  of  The  Star. 
Greg,  was  the  first  permanent  member 
of  The  Star  \Vee\ly  Staff.  Got  his 
matric.  at  Harbord  and  for  a  time  at- 
tended Toronto  University.  Greg,  be- 
lieves that  beagles  are  the  most  beautiful 
things  on  earth.  He  is  a  keen  fisherman 
— going  fishing  at  ever}'  opportunity — 
eats  fish  whenever  he  can  get  it,  collects 
old  books  of  fishing,  thinks  that  the  best 
beverage  is  spring  water  out  of  a  trout 


FREDERICK  GRIFFIN— King  of 
Canadian  journalists.  A  man  evers-  fibre 
of  whose  being  pulses  with  life.  At 
seventeen  was  a  junior  master  in  the 
same  school  he  attended.  His  greatest 
assignment  was  an  extended  tour  of 
Russia  when  the  five-year  plan  was  hot 
news.  Has  acted  as  telegraph  editor  and 
city  editor  before  becoming  a  feature 
writer  for  The  Star  Weekly. 
*     *     *     * 

CLAIRE  WALLACE— Once,  to  get 

a  stor\'.  Miss  Wallace  advertised  for  a 
gigolo.  She  got  139  replies.  .  .  'Nuff 
sed.  She  is  the  brilliant  writer  of  Over 
the  Teacups,  a  popular  feature  of  the 
women's  page.  Her  favorite  author  is 
Galsworthy,  and  if  any  of  youse  guys  or 
gals  is  hankering  to  be  reporters,  just 
'phone  Miss  Wallace  when  your  sweet- 
heart gives  you  the  air  or  when  your 
best  friend  plans  to  elope.  It's  little  things 
like  that  that  make  your  big  columns  like 
Claire  W'allace's. 


Business  man:  "This  machine  can  take 
the  place  of  20  girls." 

Offiqe  boy:  "Yes,  but  who  wants  a 
date  with  a  machine." 

*     *     *     * 

Teacher:  "Name  three  kinds  of 
clauses?" 

Pupil:  ""Noun  clause,  adverb  clause, 
and  Santa  Clause." 
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BOYS'  ATHLETICS 


ANOTHER  year  of  sport  has  come 
and  gone.  1934  marks  the  be- 
ginning of  a  new  year  of  sport  in  and 
outside  of  Eastern  Commerce.  We  owe 
our  successful  prowess  to  Mr.  W.  O. 
Doidge,  who  was  ably  assisted  by  Messrs. 
Carter,  Copp,  and  Douglas  in  the  prin- 
cipal athletics. 

This  year  Eastern  has  had  two  teams 
in  the  play-offs.  The  senior  rugby 
team  and  the  junior  basketball  team. 
These  two  teams  pulled  themselves  out 
of  many  yawning  holes  of  defeat  in 
the  closing  minutes  of  different  games 
to  bring  themselves  a  victory.  It  was 
done  by  the  sheer  determination  and 
combined  efforts  of  each  player,  and 
the  constant  and  timely  advice  from  the 
coaches.  The  junior  rugby  team  came 
close  to  being  in  the  play-offs,  but  fate 
turned  that  thing  we  call   hope  in  the 


opposite   direction. 

To  these  teachers  who  have  volun- 
teered to  coach  these  snappy  teams  we 
owe  a  hearty  three  cheers  and  a  tiger; 
and  so  we  express  our  appreciation  from 
the  bottom  of  our  heart.  We  also  wish 
them  every  ounce  of  success  in  future 
years. 

The  field  day  last  May  was  one  of 
those  gala  occasions.  It  was  a  beautiful 
day  of  gleaming  sunshine,  with  all  classes 
of  students  eager  to  do  their  stuff,  in  all 
the  different  events.  They  all  went 
there  with  highest  hopes,  but  some  came 
back  with  crestfallen  spirits;  others  came 
back  with  red,  blue  and  white  ribbons. 
Out  of  all  these  eager  students  there 
were  only  three  champions  left.  They 
were  as  follows:  Stan  Norman,  senior 
champ,  Eddie  Taylor,  intermediate  and 
Len  Mason,  junior  champ. 


THE  SENIOR  PIGSKIN 


WM.    GUNNING.     MDSG. 


The  inspiring,  old  "call  to  arms"  echo- 
ed throughout  the  halls  of  that  honoured 
institution,  Eastern  Commerce,  on  the 
first  day  of  the  academic  year,  1933-34. 
Many  volunteers  of  all  shapes  and  sizes 
responded  to  the  worthy  cause  of  the 
tri-colour,  and  a  host  of  sweat-shirted, 
be-cleated  enthusiasts,  were  to  hz  seen 
plodding  up  and  down  the  campus,  n'est- 
ce  pas?  It  is  worthy  of  note  that  the 
special  classes  are  supporting  the  athle- 
tics, as  the  senior  rugby  team  obtained 
nine  regular  players  from  these  classes. 


The  Team 


He 

was 


McDermott,   "Wes"  —  captain, 
played    a    sure,    steady    game    and 
always  there  at  the  right  time. 

Wilson,  "Sonny" — half.     A  valuable 
man,  his  clever  running  featuring  every 


A  fast  runner. 


game. 

Bolton,  "Bill"— half, 
and  a  good  tackier. 

Quigg,  "Frank" — half.  Played  a  good 
game,  when  called  upon. 

Sawyer,  "Jack" — half.  Started  late, 
but  was  effective. 

Harrison,  "Doug" — wing.  One  of  the 
best  forward  passers  in  the  league,  and 
one  who  gave  everything  he  had. 

Richardson,  "Pete" — quarter.  Our 
brainy  little  quarter,  who  turned  in 
stellar  rugby  at  the  pivot  position. 

Luscombe,  "Jack" — outside.  Although 
light  in  build,  he  was  a  deadly  tackier 
and  could  be  depended  upon  to  gain 
ground. 

Millage,  "Bill"  —  outside.  A  sure 
tackier  and  a  fast  man  on  fovvard  passes. 
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SENIOR  RUGBY  TEAM 

Back  Row:  W.  Gunning,  (Ass't  Coach),  G.  Ferguson,  R.  Hewitt,  A.  Steen, 
D.  Harrison,  F.  Collard,  J.  Heenan,  Mr.  W.  G.  Doidge,  (Coach), 
Mr.  F.  A.  Spence  (Ass't  Principal). 

Middle    Row:  J.  Luscombe,  A.  Wilcox,  J.  Milne,  A.  Lee.  E.  Maxwell. 

Front  Row:  J.  Sawyer,  E.  Simmonds,  W.  Bolton,  W.  McDermott,  N.  McDer- 
niott,  W.  Millage,  E.  Richardson,   (Captain). 


Cornell,  "Alf" — outside.  His  tack- 
ling was  a  feature  until  an  injury  forced 
him  out  early  in  the  season. 

Le'e,  ''Alf" — outside.  A  fast  and 
tricky  runner  and  adept  at  receiving 
forward  passes. 

Simmonds,  ''Eflic" — a  lineman  who 
filled  in  well  when  called  upon. 

McDermott,  "Norm"  —  snap.  A 
steady  man,  a  good  tackier,  and  a  tower 
of  strength  on  the  line. 

Wilcox,  ''Ab:--middle.  It  did  our 
hearts  good  to  see  him  plough  through 
holes  for  considerable  gains. 

Hewitt,  "Dick" — inside.  A  regular 
who  filled  his  position  in  a  very  credit- 
able  manner. 

Ferguson,  "Jerry" —  inside.      A 
man  to  break  up  opposing  plays. 

Collard,    "Fred"  —  inside.      A 
tackier,  and  a  good  ground  gainer. 

Maxwell,    "Ed"  —  inside.      A 
player  who  broke  up  many  enemy  plays. 

Steen,  "Bert" — middle.  A  sure  ground 
gainer,  who  gave  everything  he  had. 


great 


sure 


good 


Haenan,  "Joe" — middle.  He  was  also 
the  kicker  of  the  team  and  starred  in 
every  game. 

Smith,  "Roy" — middle.  A  player 
who  always  got  his  man  and  whose  tack- 
ling was  a  feature. 

Gunning,  "Bill" — manager,  trainer  or 
what  have  you? 

The  Games 

The  first  game  of  the  season  was  an 
exhibition  game  against  Jarvis  at  the 
Flats,  and  several  points  were  scored, 
although  not  by  the  team  we  were  sup- 
porting. In  the  midst  of  the  scheduled 
season  another  exhibition  game  was  play- 
ed against  Riverdale.  This  time  the  boys 
made  no  mistake  about  winning  and  the 
final  score  showed  Commerce  23,  River- 
dale  6. 

Western  Technical 

Commerce  proceeded  to  open  the 
season  with  a  victory.  This  game  was 
featured  by  Heenan's  kicking  and  the 
brilliant  running  plays  made  by  Richard- 
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son.      Every  player  starred.     Commerce 
3,  Tech.  0. 

Danforth  Technical 

Another  victory!  This  game  was  a 
thriller  from  start  to  finish.  Commerce 
led  ?'0  at  half 'time,  and  through  touch' 
downs  by  Wilson  and  Wilcox  in  the  last 
half,  the  final  score  read  13-0  in  our 
favor. 

Northern    Vocational 

The  first  loss!  The  hoys  got  a  bad 
game  out  of  their  systems.  The  team 
missed  a  couple  of  its  regular  players 
through  injuries.  It  was  a  hard  battle 
all  the  way,  with  the  final  score  10-0. 

Central    Commerce 

On  to  the  third  victory  and  thus  a 
place  in  the  semi-finals!  Every  player 
starred  in  this  game,  and  it  was  Bert 
Steen  who  scored  a  touchdown  and  made 
victory  certain.       Final  score  9' 3. 


Bloor  Collegiate 

What  a  day,  what  a  day!  We  had 
never  seen  so  much  mud  and  water  on 
one  playing  field.  After  an  interval 
of  meditation  on  the  idea  of  holding  a 
regatta  in  rugby  uniforms,  the  Senior 
team  leapt  into  the  surging  waves,  cleats 
and  all.  And  what  a  game  it  was! 
Soon  after  the  unfortunate  accident  to 
Richardson,  Bloor  scored  a  touchdown 
and  led  at  the  end  of  the  first  quarter 
7'0.  In  the  second  quarter  Commerce 
splashed  through  to  a  touchdown,  Wil- 
cox getting  it.  Hecnan  kicked  for  3 
points  and  gave  Commerce  a  lead  of  8-7, 
going  into  the  last  quarter.  Superior 
kicking  by  Bloor  in  the  last  quarter  gave 
them  a  victory  by  the  score  of  10'8. 
Thus  the  rugby  season  came  to  an  end, 
and  all  the  players  are  to  be  congratu' 
lated  on  their  fine  season. 
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JUNIOR    RUGBY   TEAM 

Back    Row:        Mr.    C.    S.    Carter    (foacli),   J.    Cranl)ur\.   J.    Sliallhorn.    W.    Tait. 

J.    Brick.   A.    Parkt-s,    L.    Ross,    B.    P-laiidiord.    .Mr.    F.    A.    Spcnce 

( Ass't  .   Priiu-i])al)  . 
Middle     Row :  D.    Moore    (.'Xss't.    C'oacli).    I\.    McCuftin,    K.    Keiimdy.    B.    Kerr, 

J.     Hunter,     L.     Henderson,     J.     Doliert\ ,     l-".     Airey,     H.     Hines, 

M.  Shaniata   (Ass't.  Coacli). 
Front    Row:       A.   Sims,   I'.,  (ilenn,  C.   l.unney,  .1.    Macartney.  J.   Steen,  C   ("lUest, 

(_i.  HoUjrook. 
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JUNIOR  RUGBY 

The  1933  edition  of  junior  rugby 
proved  to  be  one  of  the  strongest  that 
has  yet  represented  Eastern  Commerce 
on  the  "field  of  honour".  Under  the 
guiding  interest  of  Mr.  Carter,  the 
assistant  coaches  pounded  rugby  into  the 
players,  of  whom  a  large  number  were 
recrui'-s.  For  several  weeks.  Dint  Moore 
and  Mike  Shamata  toiled  night  after 
night,  putting  the  boys  in  shape.  Un- 
forturiately,,  there  was  only  time  for 
one  practice  game  with  Siberry  A.C. 
Commerce  came  out  on  top  with  score 
of  14-8.  During  this  game.  Mayo,  the 
Commerce  quarterback,  was  injured, 
making  it  impossible  for  him  to  partici' 
pate  in  further  games.  This  loss  was 
a  setback  for  Eastern  in  their  first 
scheduled  game  with  Western  Tech.  but 
Henderson  took  the  helm  and  played 
at  quarter  for  the  remainder  of  the 
season.  Commerce  was  slow  in  getting 
into  winning  form,  but  ended  the  season 
with  flying  colours. 

The  first  game,  at  Conboy  Park  with 
Western  Tech.,  resulted  in  a  2'1  loss  for 
Commerce.  McGuffin  kicked  the  first 
point  and  Eastern  held  this  slight  ad' 
vantage  until  the  closing  minutes  of 
the  game,  when  Western  kicked  two 
successive  points.  Vainly,  thfe  "boys 
tried  to  regain  the  lead;  the  whistle  blew 
with  the  score  still  at  24. 

In  their  next  encounter,  with  Dan' 
forth  Tech,  Tait  scored  with  a  well- 
placed  kick  and  Airey  plunged  for  a 
touchdown  which  was  converted.  In 
the  meantime,  Danforth  made  two  touch- 
es, and  converted  both.  During  the 
last  period,  Henderson  tackled  for  a 
point,  and  Danforth  kicked  two,  making 
the  score  14-8  in  favour  of  Tech. 

The  hardest  fought  game  was  a  win 
over  Northern  Vocational.  Northern 
made  a  touch  in  the  early  part  of  the 
game,  and  held  this  advantage  until  the 
third  period.  "Two-helmet"  Airey, 
Parkes  and  Kerr  plunged  consistently, 
and  the  Northern  line  weakened  under 
the  onslaught.  Airey  carried  the  ball 
over,  and  Tait  converted  his  touch.  The 
combined    tackling    of    Henderson,    Bel] 


and  Macartney,  forced  the  Northerners 
back  and  Commerce  rejoiced  over  the 
8-5   victory. 

Eastern  completely  outplayed  Central 
Commerce  in  the  last  scheduled  game. 
Hunter  and  Glenn  plunged  incessantly, 
until  they  were  each  rewarded  with  a 
touchdown.  Jones  intercepted  a  for- 
ward pass  and  made  a  run  of  40  yards, 
and  Tait  kicked  two  more  points.  The 
tackling  of  Blandford,  Steen,  Holbrook 
and  Lunney  were  also  features  of  the 
game.  Besides  snapping  the  ball, 
Ddherty's  fighting  spirit  made  it  rough 
for  the  opposing  line.  Brick  and  Shall- 
horn,  akhough  late  starters,  plunged  for 
considerable   gains. 

At  Pickering  College,  Commerce  play- 
ers enjoyed  a  novel  experience  when 
they  played  the  Collegians  at  New- 
market. The  ,team  motored  to  the  col- 
lege, and  following  the  game,  a  very 
enjoyable  dinner  was  served  by  the  hosts. 


WITH  SENIOR  CAGERS 

Eastern  Commerce  has  only  one  draw- 
back with  basketball;  there  is  a  lack  of 
material.  Although  the  senior  squad 
went  into  every  game  with  the  con- 
fidence of  a  champion  basketball  team, 
they  just  couldn't  click. 

The    line-up    was    as    follows:    Marr, 
centre;    Morton    and    Henderson,   'for- 
wards; Smith  and  Moore,  guards.      The 
alternates    were:    Airey,    Bolton,    Long, 
guards;  Shea  and  McGuffin,   forwards. 

Marr  was  fast  breaker  and  when  in 
close,  was  always  a  dangerous  man 
around  the  basket.  When  Morton  re- 
ceived the  ball,  it  was  always  a  tooth- 
ache, for  the  opposing  team.  Henderson, 
a  brilliant  player  at  all  times,  with  only 
two  -years  of  basketball  beh'ind  him., 
steps  into  senior  company  and  stars  won- 
derfully. Smith  and  Moore  were  a 
smooth-working  piece  of  mechanism. 
Smith  was  always  a  close-checker  and 
not  many  players  got  past  him.     Moore 
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SENIOR   BASKETBALL   TEAM 

Left  to  Right: — R.  McGuffin,  A.  Marr,  H.  Loiik.  1-  Ht-ndcrson,  \V.  Boltcui.  F.  Airey, 
J.  Brick,  Mr.  P.  R.  Douglas  (Coach),  Mr.  F.  A.  Spcnce  (Ass't. 
Principal). 


was  the  team's  heavyweight,  and  always  constant  scorers,  and  both  wt>rked  well 

came  through  when  called  upon.      Airey  together;  they  proved  valuable  to  their 

was  also  a   dangerous   man   around   the  team. 

basket.      He  always  threw  himself  into  Well  let  us  hope  for  a  bigger  and  bet- 

every  game,  with  the  object  of  scoring  t:r   team    next   year,   when    the   juniors 

or    dropping.      Bolton    and    Long    were  have  advanced  to  the  senior  stage. 


JUNIOR  FLASHY  DRIBBLERS 


The  junior  cagers  proved  themselves 
the  best  team  Eastern  has  seen  in  a  long 
while.  They  swept  all  opposition  before 
them  into  a  pile  of  victories,  and  then 
went  into  the  playoffs  and  beat  Oak- 
wood  in  the  most  hectic  game  of  the 
season.  They  have  now  reached  the 
finals. 

The  team's  line-up,  was  as  follows: 
Kennedy,  centre;  Shaw,  Clumpus,  for- 
wards; and  Russell  and  Hewitt,  guards; 
Alternates;  for  centre,  Matthews:  tor 
guards,  Mann  and  Stecn;  Sims  was  a 
general   sub. 

The  juniors  lost  only  one  scheduled 
game  all  season;  and  that  was  the  hard- 


fought  game  at  the  first  of  the  year, 
with  Northern  Vocational.  Kennedy  at 
centre  was  the  most  outstanding  player 
on  the  floor  at  all  times;  trom  a  stand- 
ing start,  he  would  break  and  leave  all 
opposition  standing  where  he  had  started. 
He  was  also  the  leading  scorer  of  the 
team,  and  he  pulled  them  out  of  the 
fire  many  times,  to  put  them  on  the 
top  again.  Shaw  and  Clumpus,  were  a 
smooth  pair  ot  forwards.  Clumpus  could 
shoot  just  inside  centre,  from  all  angles; 
then  he  would  turn  his  hack,  for  he  was 
sure  the  ball  would  be  in  the  basket. 
Shaw  was  also  a  sharp-shooter  and  was 
a  very  intelligent  player.     Syd  Russell, 
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JUNIOR   BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Left  to  right : — D.  Shaw,  J.  Clumpus,  A.  Sims,  E.  Mann,  M.  Hewitt,  S.  Russell, 
K.  Kennedy,  B.  Matthews,  J.  Brick,  Mr.  W.  Keast  (Principal), 
Mr.  W.  R.  Copp  (Coach). 
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also  was  a  high  scorer  for  the  team.  He 
could  stop  every  man  that  came  down 
the  floor  with  the  ball,  by  his  speedy  and 
tricky  checking,  and  pass  it  to  his  mate 
sleeping  under  the  opponents'  basket. 

Hewitt  was  a  very  tricky  man,  and  a 
good  ball  handler.  His  shot  was  sure 
and  his  close  checking  made  him  a  good 
defence  man.  Matthews  was  the  centre, 
jumping  editor  of  this  magazine.  He 
was  always  on  that  part  of  the  floor 
where  the  play  was  the  hottest. 

Mann,  a  newcomer  to  basketball, 
proved  himself  an  asset  to  his  team.  Steen 
was  an  albfirc'sure-shot  artist  around 
the  basket  as  well  as  a  snappy  dribbler 
and  swift  passer.      - 

With  this  team  of  Juniors,  it  looks  as 
if  we  shall  have  a  smart  Senior  team  next 
season. 


BOYS^    SWIMMING    CLUB 

Seven  years  had  passed  but  no  boys' 
swimming  club  was  organi2,ed.  Under 
the  able  direction  of  Mr.  Carter,  who 
put  everything  he  had  behind  it,  all  the 
would-be  George  Youngs  are  off  on  the 
road  to  success.  Officers  were  elected  as 
follows:  President,  Dint.  Moore;  Advis- 
ory Committee,  Fred  Airey,  Ab.  Wil- 
cox and  jack  Gill. 

Speed  trials  were  taken  and  many 
promising  swimmers  were  timed.  The 
best  time  for  40  yds.  (two  lengths)  was: 
F.  Airey — 22  seconds,  D.  Moore — 23 
seconds,  J.  Gill,  A.  Wilcox,  and  J.  Ed- 
monds— 24  seconds. 

This  club  promises  to  be  one  of  the 
coming  features  of  Eastern's  sporting 
hfe. 
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BOYS'   HONOUR   LETTER   WINNERS 

L.   Henderson,    Mr.   W.   G.    Doidge    (Director),   A.  Lee. 
A.  Marr,  J.  Fidler,  J.  Sawyer,  J.  Smith. 


PUSH-UP    CHAMPION 

Albert  Crapper  pushed  himself  to 
championship  fame,  in  breaking  the 
record  for  school  "Push'Ups".  These 
''push-ups"  are  not  by  any  means  easy 
to  do.  You  rest  your  weight  on  your 
forearms  and  toes,  taking  care  no  other 
part  of  your  body  is  touching  the  floor; 
then  lower  yourself  till  your  chin  or  nose 
is  touching  the  floor;  thus  you  have  com- 
pleted one  push-up.  Do  this  77  or  7<S 
times  and  you  will  be  the  school  champ- 
ion.    Crapper  did  76. 

Persons  with  long  noses  and  short  arms 
would  be  ably  fitted  to  do  these  push- 
ups. Try  these  and  become  school  champ. 


PUSH-UP    CHAMPION 
Albert    Crapper 
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POETRY 


AUTUMN 

Thomas  McGuigan,  Sp.l 
Nature  held  a  grand  masquerade. 
And  all  the  trees  came  for  the  fun, 
In  red  and  golden  leaves  arrayed. 
Their  gay  costumes  made  by  the  Sun. 

The  maples  came  with  hats  of  red; 
The  oaks  with  acorns  filled  their  hair; 
The  pine  covered  with  green  her  head 
To  make  a  sight  of  beauty  rare. 

The  pumpkins  came  all  orange-hued. 
While  the  corn  was  flaxen  yellow; 
The  apples  were  all  honeydewed, 
And  the  harvest'moon  was  mellow. 

The  crickets  supplied  the  melody, 
While  the  grasshoppers  jumped  around. 
Oh,  such  a  night  for  memory. 
Where  happiness  and  joys  abound! 

Not  a  moment  of  time  was  lost; 

Every  one  was  happy  and  gay; 

And  then,  alas,  came  cold  Jack  Frost, 

Who  chased  the  merry  throng  away. 
*     *     *     * 

THE  FROST  FAIRIES 

Helen  Mayo,  2G 
The  frost  is  like  a  fairy  dream. 
Cloaking  the  world  in  silver  reams; 
Like  thousands  of  diamonds  or  twinkling 

stars. 
The  whole  world  shines  like  the  planet 

Mars. 

The  cracking  of  frost  is  like  a  silvery  bell. 
The  whispering  of  fairies  in  some  shaded 

dell; 
And  moonlight' frosted  snow  so  bright 
Reminds  one  of  some  fairy  sprite. 

The    frost    is    just    a    laughter    land    of 

laughter  light 
For  these  little  folk  who  dance  in  the 

bright  moonlight; 
So,  some  evening  when  you  are  weary 

gazing  over  a  world  of  snow. 
Peep  out  through  your  window  at  fairy 

land  below. 


NIGHT 

Elsie  White,  Sp.l 
A    hit    of   soft    elusive    music    here   and 

there; 
A  hreath  of  faint  seductive  lilac  fills  the 

air; 
A  glowing  moon  which  smiles  with  radi- 
ance fair — 

Enchanting   night! 

The    lacy    trees    stand    out    against    the 

depthless  blue; 
The    plaintive    pleading    of   the    frog   is 

always  new; 
And  other  fascinating  creatures  whisper 

too — 

Oh,  breathless  night! 

Oh,  sympathizing  Witness  of  our  wild- 
est dreams; 

We  find  thee  soothing  to   our  troubled 
hearts  it  seems; 

For  through  the  densest  cloud,  we  see  the 
moonlight  gleams — 
Uplifting  night! 

*     *     *     * 

THE  JOYS  OF  SPRING 

George  Bush,  10 
It  will  soon  be  spring  again; 
The  birds  will  take  the  wing  again; 
The  crickets  will  sing. 
And  the  grasshoppers  spring 
From  place  to  place. 
The  bees  will  hum. 
And  streams  will  run. 
The  snow  will  thaw, 
And  the  wind  won't  be  raw. 
Because  it  will  be  spring  again. 

Now  June  is  here  and  summer  is  near; 
And,  to  us  so  dear,  comes  the  welcome 

cheer 
Of   the  birds  that  sing  both   loud   and 

clear. 
The  trees  are  all  in  bud  again, 
And  woodland  flowers  in  bloom  again, 
So  let  us  share  nature's  joys 
And  shout  like  happy  schoolboys. 
Because  the  Spring  is  here  again. 
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HUMOUR 


Romeo:  (throwing  himself  on  his 
knees)  "Light  of  my  Hfe!  Star  of  my  ex' 
istence — Hope  of " 

Juhet:    "Aw,   drop   the   ghmmer,    kid, 

and    while    you're    down    there,    button 

my  shoe." 

*     *     *     * 

The  height  of  embarrassment,  two  eyes 

meeting  through  a  keyhole. 

^*     *     *     * 

Scotty:    "That    tune    seems    to    haunt 


me. 


Bridget:  "No  wonder!  You  murdered 


,>r 


It 


*     *     *     ♦ 


Teacher:  "Why  did  you  put  the 
quotation  marks  at  the  first  and  last 
of  your  examination  paper?'' 

Honest  Student:  "I  was  quoting  the 
girl  in  front  of  me." 


*     *     *     * 


Teacher:  "Who  taught  you  last  year?" 
Miss  Lamontagne:  "Nobody,  sir." 
Teacher:  "Nobody?" 
Miss  Lamontagne:  "Er-er-you,  sir." 


*     *     *     * 


LINES  FROM  OUR  COMPOSITION 
BOOK  AS  WE  KNOW  IT 

The    long    night    was    crawling    quickly 

away. 
The  fish  were  shooting  at  each  other  in 

the  water. 
The    dainty   princess   lifted   hmi   in    lier 

great   strong   arms. 
Since  the  cold  winter  made  it  impossible 

for  the  cows  to  pasture,  they  were 

feeding   on   the   farmer. 
The  farmer  sat  for  hours  watching  the 

cows,  horses,   and  pigs  at  play. 


*     *     *     + 


Teacher:  (to  Mae  Felstein,  causing 
a  disturbance)  "Don't  you  think  it's 
about  time  you  settled  down?" 

Mae:  "Not  yet,  I  don't  think  I'm  old 
enough!" 


*     *     *     * 


Teacher:  "You  missed  my  class  yes'^er- 
day  Mackay.  " 

Mackay:  "Not  in  the  least  Sir!  Not 
in  the  least!!" 


A  young  lady  being  shown  an  en- 
gineering shop, 

"What  is  that?"  she  said. 

"Why  that  is  an  engine  boiler,"  the 
guide  replied. 

"And  why  do  they  want  to  boil  the 
engine?"  she  asked. 

"Oh!  he  replied,  "to  make  the  engine 

tender." 

*  ♦     *     * 

Wlaiter:  "How  did  you  find  your 
steak,  sir?" 

Beamish:  "Why,  I  lifted  up  my  potato 

and  there  it  was!" 

*  ♦     *     ♦ 

S"udent  of  3 A:  "Where  did  Minnie 
Ha  Ha  live?" 

Outsider:   "Dunno." 

Student:  "In  her  little  tee  hee." 

*  *     *     * 

Teacher:  "Now  girls,  one  little  slip 
with  this  material  would  blow  us  all 
sky-high.  Come  closer,  girls,  so  that 
you  can  follow  me  better." 

*  *     *     ♦ 

Teacher:  "Give  an  example  of  a  col- 
lective noun?" 

Pupil:  "A  vacuum  cleaner,  sir." 

*  *     *     * 

Husband:   "This  steak   tastes   queer!" 
Wife:  "I  can't   understand  it,  drydv.   I 

did  burn  it  a  little,  but  I  rubbed  vaseline 

on  it  right  away!" 

*  *     *     ♦ 

Manager:  "Are  you  doing  anything 
Sunday  evening  Miss?" 

Typist:  (hopefully)  "No,  nothing  at 
all." 

Manager:  "Then  try  .md  be  at  ihe 
office  earlier  on  Monday  morning." 

*  *     *     * 

The  following  joke  was  found  in  a 
schoolboy's   examination    paper: 

Question:  What  is  the  feminine  of 
bachelor^ 

Answer:  A  lady-in-waiting. 
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NO  HOMEWORK  DONE 

Ida  Kay,  3S2 

"No  homework  done!''    This  is  the  song 
That  greets  our  teachers  all   day  long. 
They  shake  their  heads  and  sigh — in  vain, 
Next  day  they  hear  the  words  again, 
''No  homework  done!" 

We  come  to  school  on  Monday  morn. 
Wishing  that  we  had  ne'er  been  born; 
Entering  the   room   with   lagging   steps. 
We  form  excuses  on  our  lips — 
"No  homework  done!" 

With  thumping  pulse  and  twitching  feet, 
We  watch  the  teacher  take  his  seat. 
Feeling  our  hearts  fill  with  dismay. 
The  moment  comes — we're  forced  to  say, 
"No  homework  done!" 

Some  teachers  give  a  tiny  grin; 
Some  think  we've  done  a  deadly  sin; 
But  each  one  gives  the  words  of  doom, 
"Meet  me  to-night  in  the  detention  room. 
You  have  no  homework  done!" 

So  maids  and  men,  beware  a  teacher's 
scorn — 

It  can  be  fierce.  It  makes  you  feel  for- 
lorn. 

When  you  have  once  had  marks  against 
your  name. 

Beware  lest  you  repeat  the  phrase  again, 
"No  homework  done!" 


*     *     *     * 


Teacher:  "This  makes  five  times  I 
have  punished  you  this  week.  What 
have  you  to  say?" 

Bright  member  of  3C:  "I'm  glad  it's 
Friday." 

*     *     *     * 

Customer:  "I'd  like  to  try  on  that 
suit  in  the  window." 

Salesman:  "Sorry,  sir,  but  you  will 
have  to  use  the  dressing  room." 

^  H<  sH  Ik 

Pupil:  "Pardon  me,  sir,  but  I  cannot 
read  what  you  have  written  in  the 
margin  of  my  note  book." 

Teacher;  "I  wrote  that  your  hand- 
writing is  very  indistinct." 


THE  SPIRES  OF 
COMMERCE 

(Apologies  to  W.    M.  Letts) 
IVlarjorie  Cash,  2E 

I  saw  the  spires  of  Commerce, 

As  I  was  passing  by: 

The  grey  spires  of  Commerce 

Against  the  pearl-grey  sky. 

My  heart  was  with  the  holidayers. 

Who  in  sunny  Southland  lay. 

The  years  go  fast  in  Commerce, 

The  golden  years  and  gay. 

And  grave,  our  teachers  do  look  down 

On  careless  girls  at  play. 

But  when  the  parting  bell  did  ring, 

They  put  their  books  away. 

They  left  the  stuffy  class  rooms. 

The  teachers  and  the  rules. 

The  shaven  lawns  of  Commerce, 

To  seek  the  bathing  pools. 

And  trotted  home  to  have  some  fun. 

And  act  like  little  fools. 

God  bless  you,  good  old  pals  of  mine, 
Who  laid  your  torn  books  down. 
And  took  the  paddle  and  the  racket 
Instead  of  cap  and  gown, 
God  bring  you  a  fairer  place. 
Than  mild  old  Commerce'  frown. 


Teacher  in  Literature  period:  "Have 
any  of  you  read,  'To  a  Mouse'?" 

Phillis  Morritt:  "No,  you  can't  get 
them  to  listen." 


A  Commerce  Student  and  his  books. 
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THE  BANSHEES  WARNING 


BERNICE     BURRELL,     3C. 


IRELAND — Land  of  moods,  land  of 
romance  and  glamour!  From  her 
most  northerly  point  to  her  southern 
shores  she  is  steeped  in  folklore — tales 
o'  the  wee  folk  and  banshees  who  appear 
in  strange  forms  to  wail  their  warning  of 
death  or  disaster.  Her  fanciful  tales 
and  beliefs  in  a  spirit  world  is  as  much 
Ireland  as  are  her  immortal  Killarney 
Lakes. 

There  are  people  who  scoff  at  such 
nonsense;  people  who  from  the  snug  con- 
tentment of  their  own  cosy  firesides  de- 
ride  the  Irish  for  their  simple  unwavering 
belief  in  omens.  Among  these  was  num- 
bered  Dr.  Robert  Graystan  until  one 
day — . 

It  was  April,  1914 — an  April  which 
County  Clare  met  with  blossoming 
slopes,  blue  cloud-studded  skies,  budding 
trees  and  a  mantle  of  soft  sunshine. 
Along  the  winding  country  lane,  upon 
which  the  young  foliage  cast  lacy  shad- 
ows, could  be  seen  striding  the  upright 
form  of  a  young  man  of  twenty-four 
years  or  so.  At  his  heels  ambled  a 
spaniel  puppy,  its  large  brown  eyes  mir- 
roring the  devotion  which  it  felt  towards 
this  master  who  wended  his  way  obli- 
vious of  the  quiet  beauty  of  his  surround- 
ings, his  thoughts  far  away  on  another 
quiet    countryside    many    miles    away. 

Not  until  he  turned  in  at  a  gate  before 
an  old  gabled,  weather-beaten  house  did 
he  pause  and  with  a  shrug  attempt  to 
throw  off  the  feelings  which  gripped 
him.  Unfortunately  for  his  intentions, 
his  actions  had  been  noted  by  a  ruddy- 
faced  man  who  stood  nearby,  partially 
concealed  by  a  spreading  oak.  He  ad- 
vanced now  with  a  worried  frown  and 
made  as  if  to  speak.  A  preliminary  cough 
startled  the  young  man  and  he  turned 
with  the  exclamation,  "Oh,  dad!" 

"Something  wrong,  son?"  ventured  the 
older  man,  laying  his  hand  on  the  boy's 
shoulder. 

"Oh,  just  the  usual  talk  of  war,  wher- 
ever you  go — Z' 


Dan  Kerry  patted  the  shoulder  and 
remarked  optimistically,  "Don't  you  be 
worryin'  abt)ut  that,  my  lad.  This  one, 
if  it  does  come,  won't  last  long  and 
Britain  will  only  be  on  the  edge  of  it." 

"Britain  will  be  in  up  to  the  hilt  and 
you  know  it,"  was  the  sober  reply,  as 
with  an  affectionate  glance  and  a  part- 
ing nod  the  son  continued  on  his  way. 

Dan  Kerry  was  to  remember  those 
words  when  another  April  rolled  around 
and  found  young  Dan  on  the  high  seas, 
each  wave  carrying  him  farther  and  far- 
ther from  the  security  of  County  Clare 
to  the  torn  battlefields  of  France. 

They  still  lay  in  his  mind  when  he 
drove  through  the  sweet-scented  twilight 
of  April,  a  year  later,  dividing  his  time 
between  a  letter  from  his  son  and  an 
account  of  his  family  history  with  which 
he  was  regaling  Dr.  Robert  Graystan. 

"Aye,  well  do  I  remember  my  father 
telling  me  of  our  own  family  ghost,  spirit, 
call  it  what  you  will.  'Twas  on  the  night 
he  died,  sixty-four  years  this  ver>'  even', 
he  told  me  of  a  light  which  flickers  in 
the  room  of  a  person  to  warn  him  of 
death." 

"To  warn  of  death!  Quite  melodra- 
matic," was  the  amused  response. 

"Well,  you  may  laugh,  but  when  that 
light  came,  my  grand-father  died;  when 
It  came,  my  father  died.  There's  some- 
thing strange."  They  turned  in  at  the 
old  gate  in  the  fast-gathering  dusk. 

But  the  Doctor  wasn't  listening,  for 
with  thudding  heart  he  was  gazing  at 
a  gable  window — Danny's  room-  where 
for  a  brief  instant  a  light  flickered  and 
then  vanished. 

Striving  to  keep  a  panicky  note  out  of 
his  voice  he  inquired  casually,  "Danny 
have  anything  special  to  say?" 

"Nothing,  except,"  and  a  worried 
frown  flitted  over  the  father's  features, 
— "that  on  April  24  they  would  be  go- 
ing over  the  top.  The  Saints  of  old  Ire- 
land are  watching  over  the  lad,  though. 
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He'll  come  through/'  he  finished  with  a 
return  of  his  former  spirits. 

"April  24th  is  to-day,"  murmured  the 
Doctor. 

Across  No  Man's  Land  crept  a  line 
of  khaki'clad  figures.  At  intervals, 
bursting  shells  flared  up,  illuminating  the 
ghastly  scene.  A  whining  note  followed 
by  a  deafening  explosion;  the  landscape 
bathed  in  an  unearthly  light;  a  figure 
totters,  stumbles  forward  again,  staggers, 
and  then  slowly  crumbles  to  the  earth 
to  lie  still. 


WAR   WEDDING 

Dorothy  Knights,  3Si 

IT  was  all  like  a  bad  dream  to  Nina: 
one  day  Michael  and  she  walking 
down  the  aisle  to  the  strains  of  the  Wed- 
ding March,  and  the  next  Michael  off  to 
war  amid  shouting  and  cheering.  Michael 
had  not  wanted  to  be  married  after  he 
found  out  that  he  was  to  leave  for  France 
so  soon.  He  said  he  might  never  come 
back — -but  Nina  had  insisted. 

She  could  see  it  now — the  hurried 
little  wedding  in  the  Church  Around 
The  Corner,  her  in  her  silky,  white 
gown  and  Michael  in  his  straight  black 
suit  with  his  bron2,ed  face  and  brown 
hair.  They  had  not  even  time  for  their 
carefullyplanned  honeymoon.  In  a  short 
day  it  was  all  over  and  Michael  was 
gone — to  France  and  War! 

He  had  been  gone  six  months  now, 
and  it  was  a  month  since  she  had  heard 
from  him.  She  was  sure  he  was  wound- 
ed. He  did  not  usually  miss  writing  her 
each  week,  but  now  a  month  had  passed. 

Nina  waited  five  long  months  and 
still  no  word  came  from  Michael.  She 
was  certain  now  that  he  was  either  dead 
or  badly  wounded — surely  he  would  have 
written  if  he  were  safe. 

Then  one  day  calls  were  sent  out  for 
volunteer  nurses.  Nina  was  a  good 
nurse;  she  would  go  to  France;  she  would 
be  near  Michael  then. 

The  next  few  months  were  ones  of 
hard  labour  for  her.  Each  new  group 
of  wounded  soldiers  brought  to  the  hos- 
pital she  scanned  searchingly,  but  always 
with  the  same  result:  there  was  no  brown- 


haired,  bron2;ed-faced  Michael — there 
was  not  even  any  one  who  looked 
like  him.  Her  thoughts  were  always  of 
him,  wondering  where  he  was  and  if  he 
were  alive.  Sometimes  she  thought  she 
could  stand  it  no  longer;  soldiers  dying 
every  minute  of  the  day;  guns  never 
ceasing  to  fire;  bombs  breaking  around 
the  hospital,  lighting  up  the  dingy  rooms 
for  a  moment  and  then  leaving  them  dark 
again. 

Then  one  night  a  new  group  of 
wounded  was  brought  in  from  the  field. 
Nina  scanned  their  faces  as  usual.  She 
did  it  mechanically  now — she  was  so 
used  to  it;  it  seemed  like  a  part  of  her 
day's  work.  Her  eyes  rested  on  one 
face — a  bronzed  face.  She  could  not 
see  the  eyes  as  they  were  bandaged,  but 
it  was  Michael. 

"Oh  Michael!"  She  ran  to  him  half 
dazed.  She  had  him  moved  to  a  bed  and 
then  knelt  down  beside  him.  She  took 
his  hand. 

"Oh  Michael,  I  have  found  you  at 
last!" 

He  turned  his  head  and  started  to  rise, 
but  she  pushed  him  back  gently. 

"It's  Nina,"  she  murmured. 

"Nina?  I  am  in  Heaven.  Nina  is  with 
me.    I  am  happy  now,"  he  said. 

"No,  no  Michael,  you  are  not  in 
Heaven.  You  are  here,  in  the  hospital 
with  me.  You  are  badly  wounded,  but 
you  are  going  to  get  well;  then  we  shall 
go  back  to  England  together." 

Michael,  however,  did  not  get  well 
and  did  not  go  back  to  England  with 
Nina.  He  died  a  few  hours  later,  but 
Nina  was  happy.  She  had  found  him  at 
last! 
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LIGHT  IN  DARKNESS 

Mabel  Fraser,  jS6 

^^IT'M  going  to  leave  Winthrop,  Boh,'" 
JL  was  the  startling  announcement 
made  by  Dr  Grant  as  he  entered  Boh 
Willard's  office.  "Anne  must  have  her 
chance  at  College,  and  with  all  she  needs, 
I  couldn't  afford  it  on  the  salary  I  earn 
here." 

"But  Grant,  you  can't  leave!  You're 
the  hest  doctor  we — what's  that  Billy?" 

"Come  quickly,"  gasped  a  hoy,  burst' 
ing  into  the  office.  "There's  been  an 
explosion  at  the  mine!" 

Snatching  his  satchel  from  the  desk. 
Dr.  Grant  rushed  after  Willard,  and  in 
the  doctor's  runabout,  they  sped  through 
the  town.  As  the  car  stopped,  the  two 
men  rushed  toward  the  pit  entrance. 

"Not  very  serious,  Mr.  Willard," 
called  a  burly  miner  from  the  shaft  en- 
trance. "All  are  out  except  young  Joe 
Nelson.  Got  his  hand  caught  under  a 
piece  of  falling  coal.  Must  weigh  a  ton, 
and  we  can't  budge  it  an  inch." 

"This  looks  like  work  for  you.  Grant," 
said  Willard. 

Entering  the  cage  they  descended  to 
the  lowest  level.  Boarding  the  small 
train,  they  rode  through  the  dark  tunnels. 
At  last  it  stopped  before  a  narrow  pas- 
sage. Several  feet  away  flickered  the 
dim  light  of  miners'  lamps.  They  hur- 
ried to  where  several  miners  were  try- 
ing to  roll  a  huge  piece  of  coal  from  the 
still  figure  of  a  young  man.  He  was 
just  a  boy,  and  lines  of  pain  were  visible 
under  the  grime  of  his  drawn  face. 

"Are  you  positive  there's  no  way  of 
moving  this?"  said  the  doctor  placing  his 
hand  on  the  huge  rock. 

"No,  the  space  is  too  small  for  any 
machinery,  and  besides  the  rock  about 
here  is  pretty  loose.  It  would  fall  at  the 
slightest  jar  and  bury  the  poor  boy." 

"Then  I  must  amputate  those  fingers. 
They  are  probably  so  badly  crushed  that 
it  would  be  necessary  to  amputate  them, 
even  if  we  could  release  him." 

"But  Grant,"  protested  Willard, 
"how  can  you  operate  in  this  small,  dark, 
dirty  space?" 


"I  must,"  replied  Dr.  Grant,  quietly. 
"Hold  the  lamps  where  they  will  throw 
the  best  light,"  he  instructed. 

After  admniistering  an  anaesthetic, 
the  doctor  squeezed  into  the  small  space 
beside  the  boy.  Lying  on  his  hack  and 
staring  up  at  the  black  rocks  hanging 
dangerously  above  and  threatening  to 
fall  at  any  moment,  he  started  the  oper- 
ation. Never  will  those  men  forget  that 
scene.  From  the  start  of  the  operation  to 
the  time  when  they  lifted  the  unconscious 
lad  to  the  train,  there  was  no  sound  ex- 
cept the  low  commands  uttered  by  the 
patient  doctor. 

Two  weeks  later  was  a  holiday  in  the 
town  of  Winthrop.  Dr.  Grant  was  pre- 
sented with  the  Carnegie  Medal  and  a 
sum  of  money  as  a  reward  for  his  brav- 
ery. The  proudest  person  that  day  was 
Anne,  his  daughter,  who  was  to  enter 
College  next  week. 

"Well,  I'll  stay  at  Winthrop  after  all. 
Boh,"  said  Dr.  Grant  after  the  ceremon- 
ies as  the  two  men  sat  in  Bob  Willard's 
little  office. 

"Yes,  your  future  here  is  assured 
now,"  replied  Willard,  smiling  happily. 


BIG  BUSINESS— DESPOT? 

Vimy  Carmichael,  5S 

PERHAPS  the  most  striking  differ- 
ence between  the  present-day  civil- 
ization and  that  of  a  century  ago  is  the 
tremendous  increase  and  amazing  change 
that  has  taken  place  in  the  everyday 
business  of  life.  Where  once  life  flowed 
smoothly,  placidly,  pleasantly,  leisurely 
along,  we  now  have  the  rush  and  hustle, 
the  hectic  hurry  and  flustered  haste,  the 
flashing  speed  of  the  modern  metropolis. 
Where  once  the  white-haired  patriarch 
held  court  before  the  peaceful  village  inn 
of  a  slumbering,  lazily-contcntcd  com- 
munity, now  the  leonine  head  of  Big 
Business  rears  itself  above  the  multitude. 
The  steel  hands  of  the  newly-crowned 
king  beckon  in  all  directions — like  mag- 
netic talons  irresistibly  drawing  towards 
them  all  the  clanging,  crashing,   roaring 

(Continued  on  page  92) 
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WHAT  IS  POETRY 

Lenore  Hague,  3S2 

POETRY   is  a   metrical   composition 
produced  by  creative  imagination. 

Homer,  the  father  of  poetry,  moulded 
his  ideals  into  epics.  An  heroic  poem 
stimulates  emotions  and  lifts  your  spirit 
from  daily  cares.  Your  mind  is  carried 
into  the  battle  and  you  are  living  with 
the  hero,  the  moment  of  danger  and  the 
joys  of  victory.  Your  feelings  may  be 
aroused  by  a  ballad  in  which  a  simple 
poem  of  life,  love,  or  war  is  written.  In 
The  Chesapea\e  and  the  Shannon  you 
enjoy  the  liveliness  of  the  short  story  put 
into  verse. 

Poetry  brings  a  feeling  of  restfulness 
to  the  reader.  In  the  Sonnet  Composed 
Upon  'Westminster  Bridge  you  can  pic' 
ture  that  great  city,  London,  sleeping  in 
the  early  morning;  you  can  feel  the 
peacefulness  pervading  the  air. 

Perhaps  the  description  is  of  such  a 
simple  thing  as  a  brook  and  yet  you  are 
impressed  by  the  artistic  arrangement. 
Tennyson  depicts  the  beauty  of  one  of 
the  gifts  of  nature  in  The  Broo\.  Out 
of  the  picture  portrayed  for  you  in  words 
you  can  see  the  sunbeams  dancing  on  the 
water  in  the  morning  and  the  brook 
flowing  on  until  evening.  Then,  bc' 
neath  the  moon  and  stars  the  water  rip- 
ples like  molten  silver.  Who  could  fail 
to  be  impressed  by  its  utter  beauty? 

The  writer  may  express  his  feelings  in 
a  lyric  and  the  poet's  joy  or  sorrow  leaps 
into  your  heart.  In  When  That  I  Was 
and  a  Little  Tiny  Boy  from  Shakespeare's 
Twelfth  J^ight  you  catch  the  poet's 
passing  fancy  from  the  carefree,  little 
boy  to  the  disillusioned  man. 

Poetry  suits  all  your  moods.  Each  poet 
has  his  own  style  of  writing  and  the 
topics  are  varied. 


WHY  STUDY  DEBATING? 

Leonard  Mason,  4G2 

WHEN  the  subject  of  debating 
arises,  a  steadily  diminishing 
minority  still  maintain  that  it  is  not  es' 
sential  for  the  average  student  in  High 
Schools,  that  it  is  only  profitable  to 
lawyers,  politicians  or  lecturers. 

These  people  are  greatly  misinformed 
for  they  under-estimate  the  wonderful 
opportunity  for  development  that  is  of' 
fered  by  the  art  of  debating.  Debating 
is  an  art,  in  that  it  develops  great  skill 
in  oral  expression  and  the  ability  to  think 
quickly  and  accurately.  These  qualities 
are  needed  by  every  individual  who,  at 
some  time  or  other,  may  influence  others 
and  bring  them  to  see  his  point  of  view. 

Debating  in  school  makes  the  pupils 
not  only  self-reliant  and  proficient  in 
oral  speech  but  also  in  the  ability  to  see 
through  a  difficult  problem  and  to  be 
able  to  reason  correctly  and  logically. 
Many  debaters  in  their  formal  speeches 
strive  only  to  show  their  superior  clever- 
ness or  mastery  of  eloquence  over  their 
opponents;  this  is  not  the  true  purpose 
of  debating  but  rather  is  it  to  create  the 
skill  in  persuading  others  to  see  your  side 
of  the  subject. 

It  has  been  proved  that  by  rigid  dis- 
cipline and  hard  training,  persons  of 
little  debating  promise  can  become  very 
proficient  debaters.  Debating  tends  to 
develop  an  extensive  vocabulary;  a  fam- 
ous statistician  shows  that  one  who  has 
at  his  disposal  a  great  number  of  words 
has  usually  attained  success  or  near-suc- 
cess, for  he  can  express  his  thoughts  more 
clearly  both  to  himself  and  to  others 
and  so  may  rise  to  leadership  among  his 
fellow-men. 

If  this  is  true,  why  not  study  debating 
in  High  Schools  to  a  greater  degree  than 
we  are  doing  to-day? 


Sixty-eight 


EASTERN  ECHO 


BUY 

ANOTHER 

ECHO  : 


The  Bulletin 

PUBLISHED   BY  THE  EASTERN   ECHO 


PISH 

Tl-SH    AND 

WHY     NOT : 

Vol. 


No. 


We've   Lost  Track 


A.STKRN     ( OM.MERtK 


l)uli-:    Anvtiim-,    U'.'4 


FOUNDERS'  DAY 
James    Virtue,    4G1 

NO  doubt  you  have  won- 
dered when,  where, 
why  and  how  the  Echo 
Bulletin  began.  Well,  here's 
its  eventful  history  up  to 
the  present : 

Back  in  1932,  3B  had  a 
Sunshine  Colyum  on  the 
side  board,  edited  by  Ben 
Sugarnian  a,nd  Norm  Mc- 
Derniott.  The  events  of  the 
day  were  recorded  and  if 
a  student  lost  grace  with 
the  teacher  he  found  his 
troubles  published  and  com- 
mented upon.  3B  had  an 
unsuccessful  debate  with 
the  Special  Class,  which  de- 
bate showed  signs  of  con- 
tinuing in  the  Sunshine 
Colyum.  Mr.  Keast  walked 
in  and  decided  that  for  the 
present  it  would  I>e  best  to 
have  an  eraser  applied  to 
the  journal.  Later  the  idea 
of  a  Sunshine  Colyum  was 
used  as  a  school  news 
system. 

That  fall  Ben  Sugarman 
organized  the  Echo  Bulle- 
tin. Minieograiihed  sheets, 
containing  a  resume  of  the 
school  news,  were  circulated 
every  Friday  morning.  Bill 
Anderson  tossed  in  a  con- 
tribution. Miss  Robertson 
very  kindly  prepared  the 
stencils  and  Miss  Hay 
minH'ogra])hed  them.  These 
weekly  publications  created 
such  interest  that  it  was 
decided  to  have  a  humor- 
ous  Bulletin  in   the   Echo. 

This  year's  Kcho  I'toard 
unanimously  decided  to 
continue  the  Bulletin.  The 
Connnerce  Central  Bank- 
otherwise  known  as  the 
Students"  Council — financed 
the  work.  Kven  thj  Staff 
saw  its  value  in  advertising 


debates,  basketball  games 
and  special  progranmies. 
The  Bulletin  is  very  cap- 
ably operated  by  Bruce 
Matthews  and  his  Associ- 
ates. 

Ben's  ideas  were  also  suc- 
cessfully applied  to  the 
Echo:  form  news,  columns 
and  head  lines  are  innova- 
tions of  his.  He  is  now 
working  full  time  in  the 
Promotion  Department  of 
the  Toronto  Daily  Star  and, 
as  this  issue  shows,  still  has 
time  to  show  his  affection 
for  the  Echo.  So  Ben,  may 
we  extend  to  you  and  your 
co-workers.  Norm  McDer- 
niott  and  Bill  Anderson,  our 
heartiest  greetings.  What 
more  can  we  say  than  that 
the  Bulletin  you  started  is 
growing  daily  in  popularity. 
As  to  form  news,  last  year 
27  forms  contributed  and 
glimpse  how  man\'  are  on 
this  year's  roll.  We  hereby 
nominate  }'ou  Chief  Scribe 
of  the  Bulletin  and  hope 
you  are  enjoying  yourself 
in    the     Business    World. 


LOONY  FABLE 
Thomas   McGuigan,   Sp.   I 

ONCl'^  upon  a  time,  in 
the  land  of  SPESHAL- 
WL'X.  there  dwelt  a  MIL- 
I.I'IK  and  his  wife.  It  was 
a  beautiful  i)lace,  with 
BROOKS  to  turn  the  huge 
MILLS,  which  ground  the 
flour  that  was  sold  in 
C  LA^■TON  and  MILTON. 
Workers  are  busv  in  the 
fields  of  WHITE  COT- 
T()N,  while  the  foremen 
arc  asleep  beneath  the 
ELMS.  And  we  see  the 
M  I  LLI-'R  now  returning 
from  town.  His  face  neither 
(;RA\'EN0R  smiling,  bears 
a  i)uzzled  look 


He  has  been  searching  all 
day  long  for  someone  to 
fix  his  mill,  Init  though  he 
found  a  MacBETH.  A  Mc- 
CUTCHEON  and  a  Mc- 
GUIGAN,  there  was  not  a 
mechanic  to  be  found.  So 
he,  knowing  the  DA\TD- 
SON  be  over  and  since  he 
HAZLEDON  with  h  i  s 
work,  is  going  to  his  home. 

He,  being  a  modest  man. 
walks  into  the  house  by  the 
Kl-^TCHEN  door.  Supper 
is  ready,  so  he  (piickly 
dashes  off  a  few  plates  of 
onions,  smothered  with 
steaks,  and  then  he  incpiires 
of  his  wife,  "How  about 
some  HONEYFORD  de 
bread  ?" 

But  she,  BOVNTON  to 
his  plate  remarks,  "No ! 
finish  what  you  have,  there. 
I  see  some  s])inach  that  you 
are  HARDING  under  your 
potatoes." 

Her  husband  replies  gruf- 
fly, "Oh  !  why  not  LATTA 
man  alone?  If  he  ain't  aJ- 
lowed  to  eat  in  i)eace. 
what's  the  use  of  a  man 
living?  \'ou  make  mv  I)lood 
BOYLE!" 

Says  the  wife.  "What  are 
vou  veiling  aJ)out  ?  You 
MAXWELL  monev,  but 
still  my  PL'RSE  is  empty. 
Tn  anv  CASE  I  haven't  anv 
decen't  clothes  to  BURT- 
().\.  while  Mrs.  [ones'  hus- 
band GODFREY  new- 
dresses  for  her.  ^'ou  may 
be  sMARTIX  your  own 
way,  but  I  hope  the  day- 
WILSON  come  when  vou 
will  DOWSONthing  "for 
me." 

"Ah,  keej)  (|uiet,"  remarks 
the  MILLICR.  "I've  got  to 
see  my  TA^■LOR.  to  order 
a  new  tuxedo,  because  m\- 
brother  TORRI'^S  on  a  nail. 
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r  won't  be  able  to  borrow  it, 
and  HAWKINS  a  man 
take  you  to  the  BALFOUR 
(c)  'OSTHOFF  children, 
unless  he  is  properly  dres- 
sed? I've  got  to  McCREA, 
while  the  sun  shines.  Be- 
sides, I  have  a  big  DIL- 
LON, and  though  things 
look  BLACK  now,  if  this 
deal  goes  through,  some 
DAVY  shall  have  lots  of 
money,  so  just  GILL  time 
until  then  and  \quit  nag- 
ging-" 

So  HEENAN  his  wife 
made  up  once  again. 

N.  B.  If  this  were  a 
BIGGAR  story,  I  probably 
WOODWARD  it  differ- 
ently. 

FINIS 


A   MODEL   BOOKKEEP- 
ING  LESSON 
Jean    Bright,   2E 

PIRST  3^ou  take  a  post- 
*  closing  trial  balance, 
Bill  Payable  and  Bills  Re- 
ceivable and  post  to  Gen- 
eral Journal.  The  answer  to 
General  Journal=$4,000.01. 
After  that,  post  it  to  Cash 
Journal  and  make  the 
opening  entry  in  the  Pur- 
chase Journal.  From  this 
you  subtract  the  assets 
from  the  liabilities~Mer- 
chandise  Sales=7c,  which 
you  post  to  Trading  and 
Profit  and  Loss  Statement 
and  then  put  everything  in 
it  and  the  answer  is  $12,345- 
.67c.  Don't  forget  to  post 
the  Cr.  Items  first  and  Dr. 
Items    last. 


NIMROD    BAGS    BIG 

GAME 

Lloyd    Ferryman,   3B 

/^NE  day  during  the 
^^  Christmas  Holidays  I 
was  out  at  a  friend's  farm, 
and  we  decided  to  go  rabbit 
hunting.  At  nine  o'clock 
we  set  out  with  our  guns 
and  haversacks,  dressed  in 
our  old  clothes,  and  wear- 
ing rubber  boots. 

Our   first  experience  was 
in    a    large    field ;    a    jack- 


rabbit  hopped  up  in  front 
of  us  when  we  were  not 
prepared,  and  as  a  result  he 
reached  the  hedge  safely. 

At  last  we  reached  the 
bush,  where  we  separated, 
making  a  large  circle.  We 
had  not  gone  far  when  I 
heard  the  sound  of  two  dis- 
tant shots  ;  then  I  heard  a 
yell,  which  meant  that  I 
was  to  be  on  the  lookout 
for  the  jack  which  my  com- 
panion bad  missed.  I  had 
not  waited  long  before  a 
large  rabbit  came  into  view. 
I  took  the  safety  off  my 
gun  and  moved  slowly  and 
silently  upon  my  quarry. 
After  getting  as  close  as 
I  dared,  I  took  careful  aim 
and  fired,  and  to  my  sur- 
prise  I   missed   him. 

Away  I  went  after  him, 
falling,  tripping  and  going 
through  ice  and  snow 
banks.  At  last  the  jack 
came  to  a  stop;  I  stopped 
and  took  aim.  Just  then  a 
branch  fell  from  the  tree, 
causing  the  gun  to  go  off, 
and  frightened  the  rabbit. 
This  was  enough  for  me. 
So  I  reloaded  my  gun, 
stood  still  and  waited. 
Along  came  a  rabbit  and 
another  one  joined  it  on  its 
mad  dash  for  freedom. 
Such  a  chance  came  once  in 
a  lifetime — two  rabbits  at 
once.  I  was  so  overcome  at 
the  sight  that  I  became 
nervous  and  the  gun  went 
off  and  killed  the  two  rab- 
bits and  one  behind  a  tree. 


LEO   THE   FLEA 
Rose    Long,   SSI 

•yHE  moral  of  this  story 
■*  is — "'Always  let  a  flea 
have  its  own  way ;  it  may 
be  going  to  visit  another 
flea." 

Leo  was  a  handsome  lit- 
tle fellow,  but  he  was  not 
very  wealthy.  He  lived  in 
an  attic  room  on  Ted,  the 
mongrel's,  back. 

He  was  very  much  in  love 
with  a  delicate  young  flea, 
named  Flora,  who  was  very 
well  educated  and  had  dis- 


tinctive breeding.  She  lived 
with  her  snobbish  parents 
in  a  palatial  mansion  situ- 
ated under  the  left  arm  of 
the  famous  and  prize-win- 
ning Alsatia,n,  called  Lady- 
smith,  but  with  their  man- 
sion on  such  a  titled  piece 
of  property,  why  shouldn't 
Flora's  parents  be  uppish? 

Well,  as  the  story  goes, 
Leo  buried  his  pride  in 
Ted's  back,  and  went  out 
to  woo  Flora.  Her  stern 
parents  caught  Leo  just  as 
he  was  climbing  Lady- 
smith's  front  leg.  With 
much  abuse,  Leo  was  order- 
ed to  leave  Ladysmith  and 
never  to  darken  her  front 
leg  again.  So,  broken 
in  heart  and  spirit,  he 
crawled  quickly  home.  Five 
days  he  spent  in  anguish, 
until  he  became  so  thin 
that  even  Ted  didn't  bother 
to  scratch  him  off  anymore. 

Then  one  day  Leo  set 
forth  again,  swearing  that 
he'd  win  his  love  or  die, 
and  so  wihile  Ladysmith 
was  taking  her  afternoon 
nap,  he  crawled  up  her 
nose,  over  her  ear.  across 
her  shoulder,  and  around 
her  left  arm.  There  was 
his  lady  love  tightly  bound 
with  hair,  in  an  upstairs 
room.  Rage  sent  Leo  into 
such  a  fit  that  he  became 
insane,  and  biting  Lady- 
smith until  she  jumped  up, 
he  rushed  to  the  top  of  her 
head,  and  committed  sui- 
cide by  jumping  one  foot 
and  nine  inches  to  the 
floor. 

Poor  Leo ! 
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LETTER    TO    THE 
EDITOR 

States   of   Vounited, 
Septobcr   16th 
Mine   Dear  Hans  : 

I  take  up  mine  ink  and 
mine  pen  and  I  rite  you 
niit  a  lead  pencil.  \'e  do 
not  lift  where  we  liffed  be- 
fore. Ve  liff  where  ve 
moved.  I  and  so  offaly 
sorry  since  ve  separated  to- 
gether and  I  vish  ve  ver 
closer  apart.  Ve  are  having 
more  vether  up  here  than 
ve  had  last  year. 

Mine  dear  Any  Katrinka 
is  dead.  She  died  of  a  new 
nionis  on  New  Year's  Day, 
fifteen  minutes  in  front  off 
five.  Her  breath  all  leaked 
out.  De  doctor  gave  up  all 
hope  off  saving  her  after 
she  died.  She  leafs  a  fam- 
ilv  off  two  bovs  and  two 
cows.  They  found  $2.00 
sewed  up  in  her  bustle. 
Dot  was  a  lot  of  money  to 
leaf  behind.  Her  sister  has 
der  mumps  and  is  haying  a 
swell  time.  She  is  near 
death's  door  but  der  doctor 
tinks  he  can  pull  her 
through. 

Hanks  Brinker  vus  also 
sick  de  odder  day.  De  doc- 
tor told  him  to  take  some- 
thing so  he  vent  dwn  town 
and  took  Ikey  Cohen's 
watch.  Ikey  got  him  ar- 
rested and  got  a  lawyer. 
Der  lawyer  took  up  der 
case  and  vent  home  mit 
der  works. 

Mine  brudder  just  gradu- 
ated from  der  cow  college. 
He  is  a  ellectrucional  In- 
gineer  and  stenographer. 
He  got  a  job  in  a  livery 
stable  estanografting  hay 
down  to  de  horses.  De 
odder  daj'  he  took  our  dog 
to  de  saw  mill.  De  dog 
got  in  a  fight  mit  der  cir- 
cular saw  and  only  lasted 
one  round. 

De  college  vas  cold  de 
odder  day  so  ve  called  up 
de  janitor  and  made  it  hot 
for  him.  I  am  making 
money  fast.  Yesterday  I 
deposited  vun  hundred  dol- 
lars and  today  I  vent  down 


and  rited  myself  a  check 
lor  vun  hundred  dollars, 
and  init  it  in  de  bank  so 
now  I  have  two  hundred 
dollars.  1  am  sending  your 
ovLrcoat  by  express  and 
iwo  save  expenses  I  have 
cut  off  der  buttons.  You 
will  find  deni  in  der  inside 
pocket.  I  can  think  off 
nudding  more  to  say. 
Your    Cozen 

Fritz 
P.S.  1  haf  just  received 
five  dollars  dot  I  owe  you 
but  I  have  closed  der  letter 
und  can't  get  it  in. 
Two  times  P.S.  If  you 
don't  get  dis  letter  write 
und  I  will  send  vou  anud- 
der. 


Ye  Grand  Opera 

DINCH   AT   EIGHT 
Thomas     McGuigan,    Sp.     I 

In  One  Act 
Scene. — A  small   restaurant 

in   a   big,  bad   city. 
Time. — Time    you    stopped 

reading  trash  like  this. 
Characters. — A       customer. 

who  waits   more   than   he 

customs. 

A     waitress,     who     loafs 

more  than  she  waits. 

The  proprietor,  who  pro- 

priets  all  day. 
Plot. — I   think   I   have  done 

enough      work       without 

thinking  up  a  plot.  Think 

up  one  of  your  own. 


Customer.  (Enters  restaur- 
ant, takes  off  his  coat, 
hangs  it  on  a  hanger  and 
sits  down  at  a  table.) 

Hey.  how  aixnit  a  little 
service  around  h  e  r  e? 
(Waitress  approaches 
table)  Weik  well,  hello 
little  girl! 

Waitress.  HAWAII,  big 
boy?  I'm  here  to  SKR\T.'\. 
JAPAN'  the  menu  vct  ? 
"We  have  a  \KNICK  din- 
ner to-dav  for  a  dollar, — 
HAMH()L'R(;  steak,  pota- 
toes, coffee,  and  a  PISA 
pie    and    soup. 

Customer.  Bring  me  some 
TLRKKV      will      va,      and 


don't  forget  the  CAN- 
BKRRAS  —  I'm  HUN- 
GARY. 

Waitress.  W  ould  vou 
care  to  HAVANNAH  cof- 
fee  with  your  meal? 

Customer.  Yes,  and  don't 
forget  I  ordered  a  whole 
bird,  not  a  S.\NDWICH. 

Waitress.  Yes  sir.  (Exit) 
(The  curtain  is  now  drawn 
for  ten  years,  to  denote  the 
passing    of     five     minutes.) 

Customer.  He_\ ,  waitress  I 
flow  al)out  my  order?  I 
don't  wanta  RUSSIA,  but 
I  would  like  to  eat  to-dav. 
Why  don't  JAMAICA  little 
speed  ? 

Waitress.  I  am  coming. 
Great  SCOT-LANDsakes, 
ain't  ya  got  no  patience? 
(She  arrives  with  a  PLATA 
food) 

Customer.  (As  she  de- 
posits tray  upon  the  table) 
Sa\',  \ou  forgot  to  bring  a 
CUBA  sugar  to  SWEDEN 
mv    IA\'A. 

Waitress.  I  NEVADA 
chance  to  remember  it  with 
you  yelling.  Why  don't 
you    tOKIO   time? 

Customer.  Ah,  at  last  I 
can  eat.  Say,  you  know 
this  is  a  rather  nice  joint; 
it  MEXIC(^sy  place  to  eat 
with  all  the  lights  turned 
low.  By  the  way,  did  any- 
one ever  tell  vou  that  vou 
have  a  swell  PYRENEES? 

Waitress.  Say  w  h  a  t 
ASIA  think  1  am  anyway? 
Try  that  line  on  some  six- 
year-old.  You're  just  a 
conunon    BULCIARIAN. 

Customer.  .Ah  I  don't  be 
so  PKRUdish.  I'm  not 
VOLGA.  So  ALPS  me! 
YUKON  think  so,  but  Pm 
not.  Whv  can't  you  be 
SEVILLE"? 

(Waitress  departs.  Ten 
minutes'  noise,  until  cus- 
tomer finishes  his  soup.  He 
tries  his  turkey.) 

Customer.  I  ley,  waitress  ! 
This  meat  is  CHILE,  soak- 
ed full  of  GREECE.  I 
didn't  order  an  OX- 
FORDinner.  T  ordered 
turkev. 
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Waitress.  Don't  be 
SCILLY.  You  are  all  alike  : 
if  j'ou  ordered  a  SAR- 
DINIA would  want  a 
couple  of  WALES.  Well  if 
you  don't  like  the  turkey, 
TIA  JUANA  buy  a  duck? 

CustoiTT.^r.  Ah;  by 
SYRIAs,  bring  me  a  MAL- 
TA-niilk,  before  I  starve  to 
death,  and  step  on  the  gas. 

Waitress.  Don't       get 

CANARY.  I  TROY  to  do 
my  best  for  you  and  what 
do  I  get  ?  Only  a  bawling 
out. 

Customer.  Lay  off  the 
sob  stuff  and  get  my  order. 
GUINA  way  from  here — 
ROME!      I'm    starving. 

(Exit  waitress,  and  re- 
turns  'with   the   order) 

Customer.  (Begins  to 
digest  milk  and  suddenly 
looks  up)  HEY'  What 
SAMATRA  with  you 
people?  There's  a  fly  in 
mjf  soda  ! 

Waitress.  That's  all  right, 
he   won't   drink  much. 

Customer.  Oh  yeah  ? 
Well,  call  the  BOSPHOR- 
US.  I'm  AZORES  I  can 
be.  I  never  saw  a  WAR- 
SAW restaurant  than  this. 

Boss.       (Bustling     up     to 


Waitress)  What's  this 
EUROPE  to  now?  Don't 
say  that  it  is  not  your  fault, 
now,  for  I  wouldn't 
BOLIVIA. 

Waitress.  Aw,  URU- 
GUAY off  the  subject.  I 
don't  mind  serving  a  gentle- 
man, BUDAPEST  like  this 
is   too  much   for  me. 

Boss.  That  is  enough 
out  of  you  HOLLY.  It  has 
no  BERING  on  the  case  at 
all.  CAN  A  D  A  r  a  c  k  e  t ! 
'SPAIN  in  the  neck.  Get 
into  the  kitchen  and  get 
your   WASHINGTON. 

Customer.  That's  the  way 
to  talk.  You  MOSCOWme 
up  and  see  me  some  time. 
I  was  in  another  restaurant 
the  other  day  and  the  same 
kind  of  waitress  was  there, 
SOVIET    nothing    at    all. 

Boss.  So!  that  LEEDS 
me  to  suspect  that  you're 
nothing  but  a  trouble-mak- 
er. After  this  YOKO- 
HAMAnd  eat  instead  of 
breaking  up  my  place.  If 
I  ever  see  you  PEKING 
your  nose  inside  this  door 
again,  I'll  take  a  POLAND 
break  it  over  j^our  head. 

Customer.  Is  that  so? 
Well   DENMARK  my  bill, 


and  bring  DAKOTA  mine 
over  for  me.  I'd  toss  you 
through  that  window  there 
only  I'd  hate  to  see  the 
GLASGOW  all  over  the 
street. 

B-oss.  Shut  up  !  You  don't 
expect  to  make  me  SUR- 
REY. Anj'waj^  there's  a 
COBH  outside.  Now 
DANUBEtter  scram  while 
everything  is  O.  K.  Are 
you   going? 

Customier.  Yes,  SIAM. 
(He  pays  his  bill)  I  heard 
you  call  the  girl  Holly.  Is 
that  her  name  ?  (Boss  nods 
his  head)  Well,  I  wonder 
if  HOLLYWOOD  give  me 
a  date. 

Boss.  MIAMI!  What  a 
changeable  guy!  Just  a 
minute.  ALASKA.  (Goes 
out  and  returns.)  She  said 
O.   K.  for  EASTER. 

Customer.  Thanks  old 
pal,  DENVER  friends 
again.  Well,  ABYSINNIA. 
See  you  SAMOA  some 
time.      (Exeunt) 

Customer.  (O  u  t  s  i  d  e) 
EGYPT  me!  I  paid  for 
all  that  food  and  I  didn't 
eat  any  of  it.  Oh,  WEL- 
LAND  lack-a-day !  I'm 
going  home.      (Exit) 
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PERFECTION  IN   lA 

Cdthleen    Prior 
I  am  sure  you  have  heard 

That  they  never  say  a  word, 
But  quietly  do  their  work, 

And  never  think  to  shirk. 

If  you  eome  around  one  day 

When  the  teachers  arc  away, 

We  will  teach  you  a  lesson 
In  our  masterly  fashion. 

If  you  follow  lA's  rules, 

You  will  be  model  pupils  of  schools, 
And  never  will  a  teacher  have  to  say 

"For  disobedience,   you   will   pay." 

TRAVELLERS 

Frances  Luet,  IB 

When  taking  a  book  out  of  your 
locker  and  the  rest  of  your  books  fall 
out,  I  wonder  what  you  would  say. 

You  have  locked  your  locker  and  sud- 
denly remember  you  left  your  key  in  it. 
Down  to  the  office  you  go  for  the  master- 
key,  up  to  the  third  floor  again,  get  your 
key  from  your  locker  and  back  again 
to  the  office  to  return  the  master-key. 
You  climb  the  stairs  again,  go  to  your 
room  and  it's  time  to  change  rooms  for 
the  period,  which  ksson  happens  to  be 
on  the  first  floor. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  first  period 
after  lunch,  you  rush  up  three  flights  of 
stairs  to  your  locker,  get  the  books  need- 
ed and  when  you  arrive  at  the  room  the 
first  question  from  the  teacher  is,  ''Why 
are  you  late?"  Such  are  the  sufferings 
of  a  travelling  class. 

VOICE  OF  IC 

Lorraine  Esson 

Fourteen  or  fifteen  girls  have  had  from 
one  to  three  years'  high  school  educa- 
tion, but  finally  came  here  for  an  excel- 
lent business  course.  In  some  subjects 
such  as  French  and  Physiography  they 
stand  at  the  head  of  the  class,  but  some- 
times in  other  subjects,  I'm  sorry  to  say, 
they  let  the  other  girls  beat  them. 

We  are  very  much  interested  in  some 


sports  of  the  school,  but  unfortunately 
no  one  in  our  form  has  gone  in  for  swim- 
ming. We  had  a  fairly  good  volleyball 
team,  and  in  gymnasium  our  Athletic 
Representative  is  one  of  our  best  play- 
ers, but  a  real  team  hasn't  yet  been 
chosen  from  our  form.  In  the  nice  sunny 
days  at  the  first  of  the  term,  when  ten- 
nis was  the  talk  of  the  school,  several 
girls  in  our  form  tried  for  the  tennis 
tournament.  Although  we  didn't  come 
off  with  the  honours,  Mary  Williams 
and    Lorraine    Esson    won    three    go(,)d 


games. 


A    PEEP    AT    ID 

Ethel  Kec\ 

We  have  just  settled  down  to  the  old 
routine  after  moving  from  104.  This 
room  is  very  comfortable  except  to  the 
long-legged  girls  like  Mary  Adams,  who 
are  continually  bumping  their  chins  on 
their  knees  as  a  result  of  the  small  desks. 
Most  of  the  girls  showed  their  interest 
in  sports  by  coming  to  root  for  the  vol- 
leyball game  against  IC  and  IM,  in 
which  we  were  victorious.  We  lost  to 
IJ  and  IL.  The  outstanding  player  on 
our  team  was  Violet  Marnock,  a  girl 
whom  we  have  great  hopes  for  in  the 
field  day  events.  The  public  speaking 
club  meets  every  second  Wednesday 
under  the  leadership  of  Miss  Weir.  The 
last  meeting  was  given  over  to  elections. 
We  are  very  proud  to  have  the  President 
of  the  Freshman  Year,  Joan  Macdonald, 
as  a  member  of  our  class. 

IE  SONG    SHEET 

Ross  Hunter 

There's  a  Cabin  in  the  Pine — Portable  A 

Here  Comes  the  Sun — Swimming 

Smo}{e  Gets  in  Tour  Eyes — The  Stove.. 

I  Lay  Me  Down  To  Sleep     Nine  O'clock 

Going,  Going,  Gone  Two-thirty,  two- 
forty- five,  three  o'clock. 

Tou  Got  Me  Crying  AgdJ7i  -Indefinite 
Detention. 

Teynptation     To  Skip. 

Gotta  Go     May  I  be  excused,  Sir? 
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V^hy  Can't  This  Life  go  on  for  ever — 

June  to  September. 
Blue  Hours — Nine  o'clock  till  3.30. 
After  Sundown — Homework. 
Oh  Sweet  Mystery  of  Life — Physiogra' 

phy. 

FORM    IF 

'J\[orman   Menes 

Our  class  is  one  of  the  best  boys'  first 
forms.  Although  we  do  our  best  work 
under  adverse  conditions  in  the  portables, 
we  also  have  much  pleasure.  We  enjoy 
our  sports,  for  instance,  our  inter'torm 
basketball  team  which  has  played  one 
game  and  tasted  defeat  at  the  hands  of 
our  portable  neighbours.  However,  we 
still  consider  ourselves  in  the  running. 

We  congratulate  Roy  Cotton,  who, 
after  being  away  for  15  days  with  mas- 
toid of  the  ear,  stood  first  for  the  second 
time  in  succession.  Alex  Black  and  Ed- 
ward Lomax  also  deserve  special  men- 
tion for  running  tie  in  honours,  second 
only  to  Cotton. 

In  June  examinations  we  hope  to 
find  all  our  class  obtaining  a  pass.  We 
know  this  is  a  high  objective  but  every 
boy  is  trying  hard. 

THE    309'ER 

Harry  Scher\ 

The  class  basketball  team  lost  to  IH  in 
the  recent  game  on  Tuesday,  February 
20.  The  loss  was  nobody's  fault,  and  the 
team  put  up  a  good  fight  and  lost  cheer- 
fully, and  we  wish  them  better  luck  in 
their  next  game. 

The  class  paper.  The  309'ER,  seems  to 
be  slowly  but  surely  coming  along.  The 
articles  have  been  read  out,  and  Walter 
Read  is  the  author  of  a  very  humorous 
short  story.  The  editor  and  his  assistant 
expect  The  309'ER  to  be  off  the  press 
shortly. 

NEWS    OF   IH 

George  Ellis 

We  boys  of  IH  take  off  our  hats  to 
Harold  Rouhan,  who  stood  first  during 
the  last  term  and  who  is  still  leading  the 
class  with  an  80  per  cent  mark.  He  is 
going  to  be  hard  to  beat. 

The  boys  got  together  this  week  and 
elected  the  representatives  for  the  various 
positions  on  the  class  paper,  and  we  ex- 


pect good  results  from  the  committee. 

Our  basketball  team  seems  to  have  had 
success  in  their  first  game,  winning  by  a 
score  of  11-4.  We  have  at  least  three 
stars  in  McLeod,  Vousden,  and  Hanson, 
who  have  given  a  splendid  show  of  baS' 
ketball  technique. 

We  have  an  exceptionally  good 
swimmer,  Eric  Wall,  who,  when  com- 
peting against  some  of  the  men  in  the 
Police  Swimming  meet  at  the  Central  Y. 
M.  C.  A.,  succeeded  in  beating  several 
of  them,  and  had  the  story  of  his  success 
in  the  daily  papers. 

MOVIE  REVIEW  OF  II 

Carol  Salisbury 
Es\imo  II  in  fur  coats  and  red  flannels 

when    the   mercury    disappears    in 

Room   111. 
I'm  K[o  Angel  Audrey  Barthau  dared  to 

eat  an  onion  sandwich  during  class. 
Should  Ladies  Behave?    Ruth  Garlin  ask- 
ed innocently. 
Red  Headed  'Women  Marie  Philp   and 

Carol  Salisbury. 
Little  Women  Girls  of  II. 
Bro\en      Dreams      When      Marguerite 

Quackenbush  hears  the  same  ques- 
tion about  four  times. 
Pac\  Up  Tour  Troubles  Margaret  Tul- 

lock. 
Hold  Tour  Man  Advice  from  Margaret 

Renwick. 
Too  Busy  To  Wor\  Nora  Ruddell  says, 

consuming  her  lunch. 
Heroes  For  Sale  Helen  Woolfenden  is 

still  trying  to  collect  money  to  buy 

one. 
Too  Much  Harmony  II  between  periods. 
Dangerous   Females   Betty  Fleming  and 

Margaret  Pond. 
The  T^uisance  Dorothy  Larkin. 

IJ    ECHOES 

J^orma  Green 
IJ  held  the  honour  student  last  year, 
but  they  will  have  to  go  some  to  repeat 
this  year.  Jean  Thompson  brought  IJ 
up  by  getting  the  highest  marks  of  all 
first  forms  in  Bookkeeping. 

We  are  planning  a  roller  skating  party 
and  expect  a  large  crowd. 

Hurrah  for  our  one  credit  and  that 
goes  to  Eleanor  Davenport  for  her  vol- 
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leyball  team.  They  can't  be  beaten  by 
any  first  formers  anywhere  and  how  we 
can  play  basketball!  We  also  have  a 
very  promising  baseball  team.  Watch 
out  for  IJ--they  spell  S-p-o-r-t. 

Edythe    FuUard,    Eleanor    Davenport 
and  Jean  Thompson  were  our  contribu- 
tions to  the  Mid-year  high  mark  list. 
Wa7Ued    by     Betty     Breckles  —  young 
Welshman;  last  seen  wearing  dark 
brown  suit.     Has  blue  eyes,  wavy 
brown  hair.     Reward — one  Eastern 
Echo. 

IK  QUERIES 

Helen  Speyice 
Things  we  would  like  to  know: 
Where  does  Mary  Cowitz  get  that  laugh? 
Why  does  so  and  so  powder  her  nose 

before  going  to  309? 
What     makes     Myrtle     Legecy     hustle 

around? 
What  makes  Elsie  Anderson  so  unruly 

in  class? 
Whose  school  ring  does  Marion   Smith 

wear  and  why? 
What  makes  the  little  blonde  go  hippoty- 

hop? 
Who  is  the  little  girl  always  speaking  out 

of  turn? 

NEWS  OF  IL 

Kathleen  Lowther 

About  the  first  thing  we  notice  when 
we  started  this  school  was  unusual  sub- 
jects. The  form  representative  is  Alice 
Kerr  and  the  athletic  representative  is 
Kathleen  Parker.  Since  September,  IL 
has  indulged  in  four  volleyball  games 
under  the  instruction  of  our  captain, 
Evelyn  Bamford.  We  won  two,  and 
you  can  use  your  imagination  about  the 
others. 

We  are  pleased  to  say  that  Marie 
Sanderson,  who  stood  second  in  the  last 
e.xaminations,  leads  the  class  this  time 
with  a  percentage  of  75;  also  that  Lil- 
lian Allen,  who  stood  first  in  the  last 
examinations,  came  in  second  this  time, 
only  two  marks  below  the  leader.  An- 
other person  on  the  honour  list  of  IL  is 
Kathleen  Bailey.  Kathleen  lends  her 
voice  to  the  radio  each  week  over  one 
of  our  Toronto  stations. 


IM  FLASHES 

Joan  Laidlaw 

A  pretty  one  is  Verna  Lale, 

Who  is   always   climbing   over   hill    and 

dale; 
Marian  Wangland  sits  at  her  seat, 
With  a  despairing  look  and  tired  feet. 

Jean  Forsythe  feels  pretty  numb. 
After  chewing  all  day  at  her  gum; 
June  Graham  the  class  book  took  round. 
And  after  that  then  it  had  to  be  found. 

Joan  Laidlaw  has  a  lot  of  curls, 
And  so  have  some  of  the  other  girls; 
Bernice  Jackson  is  quite  smart. 
When  at  Bookkeeping  she  makes  a  dart. 

May  Mitchell  is,  from  what  I  hear. 
Received  at  the  rink  with  lots  of  cheer; 
Evelyn  Bowers  makes  a  lot  of  motions, 
I  wonder  where  she  gets  her  notions. 


IN  FORM  NEWS 

Sadie  Moore 

Under  the  leadership  of  Muriel  Stev- 
enson, captain  of  the  team,  IN  had  quite 
a  successful  season  in  volleyball,  winning 
all  four  form  games.     IF,  however,  pro- 
tested the  score  of  one  game,  so  we  had 
to  play  three  more  to  declare  a  winner. 
IN  won  the  first  game,  IF  the  second, 
and  in  the  third  game  we  were  defeated 
in  a  close  score. 
We  should  like  to  see: 
Isabel  Tait  doing  her  work   in   Mathe- 
matics; 
Rhoda  Cartmell  when  she  is  not  laugh- 
ing; 
Betty    Swindlehurst    when    she    answers 
questions    loud    enough    for    all    to 
hear; 
June  Neville  when  she  knows  her  mem- 
ory work. 
Famous  Saying  Heard  in   l')9: 
"Late  again,  eh?" 

"Give  your  answer  to  the  class,  please," 
"Speak  louder,  I  cannot  hear  you." 
"Those  who  have  not  their  Kiokkeeping 
sets  done.  .  . 
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SNAPSHOTS  OF   lO 

Joe  Harrison 

Our  room  is  in  the  basement  of  the 
school  and  is  a  very  good  class  when  we 
consider  its  location  and  that  it  was 
probably  meant  for  a  play  room.  The 
form  teacher,  Mr.  Douglas,  is  a  young 
man  of  a  jovial  type  and  is  liked  by  all. 
At  the  first  of  the  year  the  class  was 
noisy  between  periods,  as  all  first  forms 
will  be,  but  now  we  have  got  over  this 
stage  and  are  very  serious  with  our  work. 

In  the  first  semester  of  the  year  when 
Literature  was  taken,  the  class  was  very 
good  in  dramatics. 

We  are  proud  of  our  athletes,  Cecil 
Guest,  Charles  Lunney  and  Al.  Sims, 
who  represented  lO  on  the  Junior  Rugby 
team,  and  Maurice  Hewitt  who  is  a 
Senior  Basketball  player. 

We  are  now  engaging  very  enthusias- 
tically in  oral  compositions  and  debates. 

2A   BULLETIN 

William   Friend 

In  our  midst,  there  is  a  student  whom 
we  are  proud  of.  This  young  man  has 
just  won  the  North  American  Indoor 
Speed  Skating  Championship.  This  bril- 
liant skater  also  holds  the  Canadian  Out- 
door Championship.  So,  hats  off  to  Ted 
Yates  of  2A! 

In  the  highly  amusing  play  now  be- 
ing produced,.  2A  is  represented  by 
Thomas  Barry  and  Peter  Heenan.  The 
narrie  of  this  play  is  the  Tric\ing  of  Mai- 
volio.  Barry  portrays  the  blustering 
character  of  Sir  Toby,  and  Heenan  the 
comic  knight,  Sir  Andrew. 

On  the  Junior  Basketball  Team,  2A 
is  represented  by  Jack  Steen  and  Syd. 
Russell.  Next  week,  we  play  our  first 
basketball  game  and  we  hope  it  is  not 
the  last. 

The  enthusiasm  of  2 A  was  somewhat 
dampened,  when  the  debaters,  Sydney 
Sugarman  and  Peter  Castellan  of  this 
room,  bovv-ed  their  heads  in  defeat  to  2C. 
However,  we  reached  the  third  round  of 
the  debates. 


2C    BRIEF 

Grace  Lunn 

Class  2C 

Room  308 

Proud  of:  Our  form  teacher,  our  school, 
our  principal,  our  teachers,  our  de- 
baters, our  class. 

Keen  in:  Plays,  debates,  sports. 

Future:  All  hope  to  be  outstanding 
chartered  accountants. 

Doubtful:  Shorthand  Dictation  and 
French  Verbs. 

Drama:  Our  outstanding  feature  is,  that 
ever  since  the  beginning  of  Eastern 
Commerce  the  form  2C  has  been  a 
boys'  class.  This  year,  however, 
must  have  provided  a  great  sur- 
prise. Last  fall,  as  each  new  teach- 
er arrived,  he  entered  expecting  to 
see  a  crowd  of  he-men,  but  instead, 
saw  rows  of  keen-looking  flappers. 
My,  how  their  hearts  fluttered  and 
their  voices  quaked  when  they  asked 
timidly,  "Is  this  2C?".  Three  rous- 
ing cheers  for  the  Eastern  High 
School  of  Commerce.  RAH! 
RAH!    RAH! 


A  SKIT  BY   2D 

May  Jameson 

Smiles  vanished,  chattering  ceased,  all 
eyes  were  turned  to  the  front,  as  in 
walked  the  school  marm. 

"To-day  will  be  your  first  lesson  in 
History.  We  are  going  to  study  the  life 
of  John  Simcoe."  Every  one  sat  listen- 
ing attentively  to  the  questions  which  the 
teacher  asked.  "Who  was  John  Graves 
Simcoe?"  "I  never  heard  of  him,"  re- 
plied one  scholar. 

After  a  bated  silence  the  teacher  said, 
"Mary  can  you  tell  the  class  the!  story 
as  you  have  read  it?"  Mary  stood  and 
gave  her  interpretation  of  the  story  as 
she  had  read  it. 

"John  Graves  Simcoe!"  the  teacher  ex- 
claimed. 'Why  that  was  Napoleon. 
Every  one  turn  to  Simcoe  and  next  time 
look  closer  at  the  numbers." 

The  class  broke  out  with  mirth.  All 
laughed  and  giggled  as  out  walked  Miss 
Daly — the  bell  had  rung. 
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ROYAL 
TYPE- 
WRITERS 


are   becoming   very    popular    in    the    business   offices   of    the    world. 
Prepare  yourself  by  renting  one  of  these  fine  Royal  typewriters  from 

THOMAS   &  CORNEY  TYPEWRITERS   LIMITED 

43    ADELAIDE   STREET   WEST 

ADELAIDE    8291 
We  patronize  you  —  Wont  you  patronize  us? 


WOULDN'T  YOU  LIKE 

TO  LEARN  TO  SWIM 

AND  SWIM  WELL? 

FROM 

NOW  to  JUNE  1  St 


Boys — $1.00 
Young    Men    17-18-19   Years  $2.50 

Seniors  over  20  years    $3.00 


BROADVIEW  Y.M.C.A. 
275  Broadview  Ave. 

GLadstone   2451 


Pleasure  Reading 

Lords  of  the  Wilderness 

Compiled  by  Zella  M.  Manning. 

Some  of  the  best  animal  stories 
ever  written,  l)y  well-known  writers, 
are  included  in  this  hook  for  youn^ 
people.    Beautifully  illustrated.    $1.50. 

Tales  of  the  British  Columbia 
Frontier 

By  William  Ward  Spinks. 

"First-hand  stories  of  the  days  of 
ruKRcd  settlers,  Indians,  cowboys, 
outlaws,  mounted  police,  hunters, 
miners  and  trapjiers." — The  Globe. 
Illustrated.     $1.50. 

The  Brave  Little  People 

By   Dorothy  de  Brissac  Campbell. 

"A  truly  fascinatin>,r  story  of  ant 
life,  written  fi>r  children,  but,  like 
circuses,  not  to  be  sniffed  at  by 
j^rown-ups."  —  Hamilton  Spectator. 
Illustrated.     $1.50. 

The   RYERSON   PRESS 


Publishers 


Toronto  2 
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TIME   TABLE 

Jean  Bright,   2E 

Monday  morning,  gosh,  Fm  tired. 
Mathematics — I  wish  I  could  add  some 

energy  on. 
Bookkeeping — I  guess  I'll  pass. 
French — Pafle^-vous     francais?        Non. 

Neither  do  F    Ho  hum. 
History — Maybe  I  could  fetch  40  winks. 

What  do  you  think? 
Spelling — Wy  doo  wee  ever  tak  this? 
Composition — Well    my   grammar   ain't 

good    enough    but    why    should     I 

worry? 
Lunch — Boy  am  I  hungry! 
Penmanship —   1,2,3,  swing,   1,  2,   3,  4, 

5,  6,  7,  8,  He  thinks  we  can't  count. 
Typing — It    took    me    long    enough    to 

write  this?      Stroke  the  keys,   nice 

pussy! 
Shorthand — Last  period.    I'll  exist.    Boy 

I  guess  I'll  go  skating  and  then  a 

dance. 


2F   GOSSIP 

Violet  Long 

Up  here  in  302  some  of  us  are  excep' 
tionally  bright  perhaps,  and  others  just 
about  the  average.  At  the  first  of  the 
term  we  were  quiet,  obedient,  and  lov 
ing;  but  now  our  liveliness  sometimes 
brings  the  teacher  into  the  matter. 

We  have  the  very  best  girls  in  sports, 
including  Joyce  Taylor,  the  Junior 
Champion.  Others  are  Cameron  Hearts, 
Form  Representative;  Harriet  Shaw, 
Echo  Representative;.  Dorothy  Boot,  a 
new  discovery  and  Annie  Collins,  our 
entertainer. 

Our  Badminton  players  are  Dorothy 
Haggert,  Audrey  Waters,  and  Violet 
Long.  We  also  stood  out  in  the  Ten' 
nis  Tournament,  Audrey  Waters  and 
Harriet  Shaw  being  runners'up  for  the 
Second  form  Championship. 

Our  girls  are  interested  in  the  social 
events  of  the  School.  The  majority 
attended  the  gym  party  given  for  Mrs. 
T.  Pennington  and  also  have  attended 
other  gym  parties. 

We  are  just  like  a  large  family. 
Wouldn't  you  like  to  belong  to  2F? 


GIRLS  OF  2G 

Edna  Kennedy 
When  you  go  home  I  am  sure  your 
mother  will  ASKEW  to  go  to  SMITH'S 
grocery  store  on  the  corner  of  JONES 
Avenue  to  buy  a  package  of  LYONS' 
tea,  a  pound  of  REDPATH  sugar  and  to 
PRICE  the  jars  of  OLIVES.  If  it  should 
be  raining,  the  car  would  come  in 
HANDY  so  you  could  FISHER  out  of 
the  garage.  On  your  way  you  will  pass 
ALLEN'S  Theatre  and  ROGER'S  Radio 
store  and  I  WARREN  you  to  hurry 
home  and  do  not  be  MOODY.  If  the 
car  should  break  down,  don't  let  it  hurt 
your  PRYDE  but  loosen  your  LEGGES, 
WARE  a  smile  and  WALKER  home. 

THE  VOICE  OF  2H 

Lillian    Cooley 

We  are  the  girls  from  303; 

We're    always    there    when    anything's 

free. 
At  athletics  every  one  of  us  shines. 
And  brings  to  our  class  all  the  honours 

fine. 

Our  form  tennis  team  of  Lembke   and 

Rapple 
Are  the  second  form  tennis  champions. 
Our  volleyball  team  came  out  on  top, 
And  boy,  do  we  think  we're  pretty  hot! 

We  always  joke  and  laugh  and  talk. 
And  never  do  the  things  we're  taught. 
At     Shorthand,     French,     Maths,     and 

Comp, 
We  will  admit  we're  an  awful  flop. 

21   NEWS 

Betty  Cope 
Just  Imagine: 
Marjorie  Thorne  coming  in  on  time  three 

mornings  out  of  five. 
Doris  Ballinger  as  a  stenographer. 
Barbara  Jeffries  having  enough  ink. 
June  Wood  without  her  French  home' 

work  done. 
Marjorie  Tindall  pouting. 
Irene  Gasson  eating  her  own  lunch. 
Lois  Loukes  without  a  detention. 
Grace  Daniel  with  no  mistake  in  Spell' 

ing. 
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Know 

Your 

Clothier 


"Where  Good  Clothes 
Cost  Less" 


Pascoes 


LIMITED 


2nd  Floor  Kent  Bldg. 

YONGE  and  RICHMOND 


AFTER 
MATRICULATION 

The  business  field  offers  splendid  op- 
portunities. At  small  expense  and  in 
very  reasonable  time  you  can  prepare 
for  a  f^reat  future. 

SHAW  COURSES— 

Business  Administration.  Secretarial, 
Complete  Office  Training.  Stenogra- 
phic. Accounting — represent  an  ex- 
perience of  40  years  in  training  for 
positions. 

One  fee  gives  graduate  tuition,  model 
office  practice  and  employment  ser- 
vice until  position  is  secured. 
Open  all  year.  Enter  any  time.  In- 
dividual attention.  Intensive  work. 
Rapid  progress. 

Send   for   catalogue. 

Shaw    Business    Schools 

Head    Office:     Bay    at    Charles 
KIngsdale  3165 

Toronto       -       Ontario 


PLAY! 


SUMMER      SPORTS      PRO- 
VIDE THE  OPPORTUNITY 
FOR  HEALTHFUL  RECRE- 
ATION. 

Play  your  favorite  game.  Ten- 
nis, Golf.   Basketball,  Baseball. 

Wilson  equipment  will  help  you 
play  your  best  and  enjoy  better 
sport.  Write  for  New  Summer 
Sports  Catalogue. 


THK 

Harold    A. 


Wilson 


(OMI'AW,     ],lMiTKl) 
299  Yonge  St.  -  Toronto 


UNDERWOOD 
TYPEWRITERS 

FOR  RENT  OR  SALE 

Bargains  in   Used  Machines 

Special   Prices   for 

Commerce   Students 

Toronto  Typewriter  Co. 

48    Adelaide  Street   West 
ELGIN    8822 
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Evelyn  Ferris  being  caught  talking. 
Barbara  Pomeroy  not  talking  in  Geogra' 

phy  Period. 
Kay  Bridger  not  eating  in  school. 
Isabella  Campbell  standing  last. 
Freda  Brandon  as  a  chorus  girl. 

2M    MERCHANTS 

Edward  Maxwell 

As  this  is  the  first  year  that  there  has 
been  a  second  year  merchandising  class 
in  the  Eastern  High  School  of  Commerce, 
most  of  the  teachers  are  watching  us  very 
closely. 

There  are  a  few  athletes  in  the  class, 
Clumpus,  playing  junior,  and  Airey 
senior  baskeCball.  Airey  also  played 
junior  rugby,  while  Maxwell  played 
senior. 

Two  honour  students  of  the  class  are 
Bailey  and  Edmonds,  Bailey  having  over 
82  per  cent  in  the  Mid-year  exams,  while 
Edmonds  had  over  70  per  cent.  Another 
active  person  in  the  class  is  Nat.  Wise- 
man  who  plays  a  banjo  in  the  school 
orchestra. 


A  PAGE  FROM  3A  s  DIARY 

Bruce  Blandford 

Monday:  Many  yawns  and  nodding  of 
heads,  with  an  occasional  loud  snore 

.  from  the  far  corner.  A  swim  in  fourth 
period,  succeeds  in  rousing  a  few  stu- 
dents. 

Tuesday:  Some  one  throws  a  shoe.  A  riot 
starts,  and  soon  the  whole  class  is 
drawn  into  the  fray.  Not  content 
with  elastic  paper  shooters,  two  stratC' 
gists  bring  into  action  a  portable 
howitzer,,  (inner  tube,  with  shorthand 
book  or  rubber  shoes  as  ammunition.) 

Wednesday:  Proceeded  to  auditorium 
and  slumbered  through  five  speeches. 
Ab.  Tuero  makes  first  public  exhibi' 
tion  of  his  two  famous  pieces  of  art, 
The  Fisherman,  and  the  Lady  at  the 
Fountain. 

Thursday:  Whoopee!  Mid-year  results 
are  posted.  Everyone  is  happy,  except 
the  odd  30  or  40  students  who  were 
unprepared  for  the  jolt. 


Friday:  All  talk  centred  on  Ye  Annual 
Dance,  to  be  held  in  the  Commerce 
Ballroom  this  night.  Much  arguing 
over  who's  to  take  the  girl  in  3S2. 


GLIMPSES    3B 

Fran\  Leslie 

We  started  our  academic  work  with 
the  pleasure  of  having  Misses  Hunter 
and  Binnington.  School  work  in  3B  is 
a  source  of  delight  with  their  presence, 
which  gives  the  touch  of  colour.  We 
wonder  why  three  of  our  members  have 
such  a  fondness  for  Balmy  Beach  Dance 
Hall,  especially  on  Saturday  nights.  Here 
is  the  answer  to  the  question,  "Why 
aren't  the  boys  as  clever  as  the  girls  in 
this  school?" 

We  have  Roy  Smith  and  Jack  Sawyer 
as  rugby  players.  Jack  Walmsley, 
Arthur  Marr  and  Harry  Long  are  swim- 
ming champions  of  the  class.  The  latter 
two  also  represented  3B  on  the  Senior 
Basketball  team.  Room  204  is  also  the 
home  office  of:  Russell  Smith,  winner  of 
the  announcing  contest  last  year.  Wil- 
fred Williams,  specialist  on  the  trom- 
bone,, and  Orville  Pollard  who  earned 
third  prize  in  a  city  oratorical  contest. 

3C    ALPHABET 

Edith  Hamilton 

A  is  for  Anderson,  scream  of  our  class; 
B  is  for  Becky  who  with  honours  does 

pass. 
C  is  for  Cannem  with  hair  flaming  red; 
D  is  for  Doris  who  says  "Early  to  bed." 
E  is  for  Edna,  Boozer  is  the  name; 
F  is  for  Florence  always  the  same. 
G  is  for  Gwen  who  is  always  away; 
H  is  for  Howard  happy  and  gay. 
J   is   for  Jean   who   thinks   Maths   is   a 

dream. 
K  is  for  Kay  who  is  O.  K.  to  us; 
L  is  for  Law  who  rules  over  us. 
M  is  for  Mary  a  kind-hearted  girl; 
P  is  for  Porter  who  always  is  wrong. 
Q  is  for  Queenie  our  Rep  is  she ; 
R  is  for  Reba  whom  we  always  see. 
S  is  for  Sybil  in  gym  she's  a  wow. 
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Osborne's 

Everything  in 

DRY  GOODS 

and 

CHILDREN'S  WEAR 

R.    L.    Osborne 

1059    Gerrard    St.    E.,    Toronto 

HAr.  7056 


CHAIR-MAN     MILLS 


Chairs  and  Tables  to   Rent 
Suitable  for  all  Occasions 


\V.  J.  MILLS.  Prop. 
Midway  7544     -     628  Parliament  St. 


We    have    added    new    stock    to    our 
equipment 


"Are  you  guilty  or  not  guilty?"  asked 
the  clerk  of  the  criminal  court  of  an 
Irish  prisoner. 

''An  'shur,"  said  Pat,  ''what  are  yees 
there  for,  hut  to  foind  that  out?" 

T^  ^  T*  T 

Absent  minded  professor;  "Dear  when 
will  you  stop  using  my  razor  blades  to 
sharpen  your  pencils." 

Loving  Wife:  "Just  as  soon  as  you 
stop  using  my  lipstick  to  mark  your 
students'  examinations  papers." 


Teacher:  "Can  you  tell  me  the  mean- 
ing of  the  word  unaware?" 

Pupil:  "Unaware,  is  the  last  thing  you 
take  off  before  going  to  bed." 

*     *     *     * 

A  man  went  into  a  printer's  and  asked 
"How  do  your  envelopes  run  now?" 

The  Salesman  replies:  "Sorry,  sir,  our 
envelopes  do  not  run;  they  are  station- 
ery. 


FOR  REAL 
WRITING-COMFORT 
YOU    SHOULD    USE 

Holland  Linen 


'The    Stationery    in    the    Blue    Box' 


SOLD  AT  POPULAR 

PRICES  BY  ALL 

UP-TO-DATE 

STATIONERS 


W.  J.  GAGE  «  CO.  LTD. 

TORONTO.  ONT 


^"^  CNE-DEC 

WONDER   VALUE   CLOTHES 

TAILCCS  - - 

Dress  Well   at  Small  Cost 

ONE-DER 

CLOTHES 

For  School  or  Pleasure 

$21.00 

One  Price  Only 
Satisfaction    Guaranteed 

STORE:   243  Younge  St. 


EASTERN  ECHO 


Eighty-one 


3DS6    ACTIVITIES 

Fran\    Dennis 

Mr.  Woods  decided  to  let  the  pupils 
teach  a  lesson  in  literature.  Oh  boy, 
what  a  time!  Every  one  has  taught  his 
lesson  and  heaved  a  sigh  of  relief.  Only 
a  chosen,  or,  to  be  exact,  a  gifted  few 
will  teach  in  the  latter  half  of  the  year. 

The  class  has  now  elected  a  Premier, 
Leader  of  the  Opposition,,  and  Speaker  of 
the  House,  and  Mr.  Woods  acts  as  Gov' 
ernor-General.  The  two  party  leaders 
appointed  their  followers,  and  the  Speak' 
er  of  the  House  his  Sergeant'at'Arms  (or 
something).  The  S.  at  A.  is  supposed 
to  keep  law  and  order.  The  Premier, 
Jack  Gill,  has  been  presented  with  a  list 
of  problems  with  which  he  and  his  cab' 
inet  are  to  deal.  What  the  result  of  our 
class  government  will  be  yet  remains  to 
be  seen. 

3S1    BROADCAST 

Jean  ISAacleod 

This  is  form  3Sl  speaking  from  room 
211  in  South'cast  corner  of  the  Eastern 
High  School  of  Commerce. 

Our  class  is  one  that  participates  a 
great  deal  in  all  of  the  school  sports 
In  volleybair  after  many  thrilling  games 
we  won  the  title  of  Upper  School  Cham' 
pions.  Also  in  swimming,  basketball 
and  badminton  the  girls  have  done  their 
best  to  uphold  the  honour  of  the  form. 

In  the  first  round  of  the  inter'form  dc' 
bates  we  came  off  with  flying  colours, 
but  in  the  second  round,  though  the  girls 
did  their  best,,  we  were  defeated. 

Also  a  number  of  our  class  are  in  the 
Girls'  chorus  and  are  doing  their  part 
to  make  the  School  Concert  a  success. 

Our  Class  Paper,,  namely,  3Sl  Loud' 
speaker,  turned  out  a  huge  success 
thanks  to  the  way  in  which  the  girls  rC' 
sponded. 

VIGNETTES  OF   3S2 

Grace  IsAurray 

Did  it  ever  occur  to  you: 

Where  Margaret  Liesmer  got  so  many 
brains? 

Why  Alma  Campbell  always  forgets 


her  French  book? 

What  Betty  Chittenden  wrote  on  her 
book  one  shorthand  period? 

Why  Misses  Davis,  Surphlis,  and  An- 
thony are  so  quiet? 

How  Lenore  Hague  keeps  her  hair 
curled  so  perfectly  at  the  back? 

How  Betty  Woods  sleeps  in  school 
without  snoring? 

How  Evelyn  Hulbert  keeps  that 
"School   Girl    Complexion'7 

How  Doris  Hurst  is  able  to  take  down 
every  letter  dictated  in  shorthand 
periods? 

Why  Marjorie  Horsfall  does  her  ad- 
ding out   loud? 

How  June  Philpot  always  manages  to 
find  her  place  in  her  book  when  caught 
napping  by  a  certain  teacher? 

How  Misses  Philips  and  Chittenden 
got  100  marks  in  Bookkeeping? 

3S3    NEWS 

Gwen   Helliwell 

In  the  aquarium  of  3 S3,  we  have  Irene 
Savage,  the  Human  Fish,  and  Sadie  Aus- 
tin, the  Shorthand  Shark. 

The  songbirds  of  3S3  are  Mabel  Duke, 
Lily  Semple,  Mae  Wilson  and  Joyce 
Webster.  They  attend  regularly  (?)  the 
Glee  Club  meetings. 

3S3''s  Volleyball  team  did  good  work 
this  year.  Those  who  took  part  in  the 
games  are  Sadie  Austin,  Ruth  Taylor, 
Joyce  Webster,  Mae  Wilson,  Delia 
Wrigglesworth,  Margaret  Clark,  Nan 
Craig,  Mable  Duke  and  Lily  Semple. 
Although  they  lost  the  final  game  to 
3Sl,  they  played  Central  Commerce  and 
succeeded  in  bringing  home  the  bacon, 
and  also  a  few  bumps  and  bruises. 

Despite  the  fact  that  we  students  of 
3S3  work  very  hard  every  day,  we  still 
find  time  to  hold  several  social  events  each 
week — usually  in  Rooms  102  and  104, 
at  3  o'clock  sharp. 

3S4   ROMANCE 

Vivianne  Clarhrough 
One  GRAY  day  as  old  BARTHOLO- 
MEW was  strolling  by  the  river 
BROCKLEBANK,  he  saw  the  village 
CARPENTER  busily  engaged  in  mend- 
ing two  TRUNKS. 
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DR.  JACKSON'S 

ROMAN 
MEAL 

BREAD 

Made  By 

PURITY  BREAD 

Limited 

This  delicious,  nut-like  bread, 
if  freely  eaten,  will  positively 
relieve  constipation.  It  builds 
resistant  bodies.  It  is  rich  in 
lime  and  phosphorous,  tKe  min- 
erals that  harden  teeth  and 
bones.  It  is  valuable  for 
everyone  —  old  and  young. 
Nourishing,  but   not   fattening. 

PHONE    WAVERLEY    1844 


MODEL  THEATRE 

415  DANFORTH  AVE. 
Gerrard  6700 

House  of  Good  Talking  Pictures, 
Perfect  Sound  and  Courtesy.  We 
try  to  satisfy  our  customers  at 
all   times. 

Visit  the  Model  and  enjoy 
yourself 


V.  GENOVA 

866  Danforth  Ave. 

We  Deliver 
HAr.   5668 

Groceries  and  Fancy  Fruit 
Moderate  Prices 


•c}Mli<>- 


SIBERRY'S 

Smart    Suits,    Topcoats 

and    Haberdashery 

For  Boys  and  Young  Men 


2  STORES: 

629  Danforth  Avenue 

(Just   West  of  Woodl)ine) 

2038   Danforth  Avenue 

(Just    West    of    Pape) 


UNDERWOOD 
TYPEWRITERS 

for 

RENT  or  SALE 

RENTALS   $2.00 
MONTHLY 


F.  POULTON 

76    FERRIER    AVE. 

GErrard  6024 
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"Did  you  hear  that  old  man  SIM- 
MON'S daughter  is  going  to  be  married 
to  young  EDWARDS?  He  tried  to 
PALM'ER  off  onto  that  old  BARBER 
from  the  next  town,  but  the  Httle  wench 
did  SLITHTHAM  so,  that  he  ran  off  at 
the  last  minute.  She  really  is  in  love  with 
old  JOHNSON'S  boy  anyway.  But  come, 
let  US  STA'CEY  the  wedding,  FMc 
KEEN  to  try  some  of  that  old  RY-AN 
whiskey  that  her  father  has  stored  up  for 
the  occasion." 

The  church  was  crowded;  PEEBLES 
had  come  from  MILES  around,  and  it 
was  to  be  a  merry  affair.  The  bride 
was  beautiful;  her  HARE  was  a  mass  of 
golden  curls,  and  she  looked  so  sweet  and 
demure  in  her  flowery  COTON  gown. 

The  wedding  was  over  and  then  came 
the  groom  and  his  father. 

"Can  you  hear  the  ROBIN-SON? 
That's  a  sign  of  a  happy  wedded  life, 
or  ELSON  my  name  isn't  JOHN-SON." 


3S5  THROUGH  THE 
KEYHOLE 

Joyce  Wilson 

Green  is  our  favourite  colour.  Yank 
Rowe  stood  first — Congrats.  Preserv- 
ing alcohol,  quickly — Teddy  Bryson  is 
having  her  tonsils  removed!  Mmmm, 
spiffy  ithose  new  collars  J.  A.  Aburn  is 
sporting.  Some  one  bumped  into  me 
while  I  was  peeking.  Ah,  it  is  Freddie  V. 
playing  ostrich  again.  Inspirational  those 
curls  M.  Watson  has.  Smo\e  Gets  In 
Tour  Eyes  may  be  M.  Buckland's  song 
but  Soap  Gets  In  Tour  Eyes  is  mine.  J. 
Duncan  Forbes — The  girl  who  dances  in 
the  dark.  Gentlemen  prefer  blondes; 
ask  Marg.  Borthwick  and  Will  Bolton. 
Our  little  tomboy — A.  Taylor.  Who  is 
Boyles'  latest?  I.  Stevenson,  our  mer- 
maid. Where  did  M.  Selmes  get  the 
bump?  Doris  Beckett — hat  mannequin. 
Titian  would  be  well  supplied  with 
models  here.  Laurels  to  A.  Thompson, 
Tennis  Champ.  Why  is  L.  Carmichael 
so  discouraged?  The  Toothpaste  Ad 
Girl — A.  Lyons.  Mildred  Hoskin  can 
speak   German. 


SNATCHES  FROM  4GI 

David   ISAaxwell 

Isabel  Helston  and  Lloyd  Coombe  had 
the  honour  of  standing  first  in  the  com- 
bined 4G1-S3  class. 

The  combines  are  thinking  of  holding 
another  skating  party  next  week  at  the 
Woodbine  Roller  Rink.  The  two  pre- 
vious parties  were  highly  successful  due 
to  the  efforts  of  Dorothy  Gadd  and 
James  Virtue. 

The  class  co-operates  perfectly  until 
the  last  period  on  Thursday.  4Gl  visits 
the  chemistry  room  at  this  time  and  the 
S3  girls  use  their  spare  to  place  our  be- 
longings where  the  human  eye  is  least 
likely  to  see  them.  The  result  of  this 
is  our  arrival  home  about  5.15  p.m. 

The  class  is  rather  quiet  at  times  due 
to  the  absence  of  Tubby  Morlock,  our 
great  economist. 

What  we  want  to  see  is  John  Cooper, 
our  towering  bookkeeper,  and  Janette 
Provan,  our  diminutive  stenographer, 
play  opposite  parts  in  a  Shakespearian 
play. 

4G2    SKETCH 

David  Shaw 

Once  again  4G2  leads  the  field  in  mid- 
year honour  students.  Ted  Mann  with 
82  per  cent,  James  Dickson  and  Bruce 
Matthews  with  79  per  cent,  and  Jean 
Spark  and  John  Brick  with  78  per  cent, 
were  the  first  five  and  these  percent' 
ages  give  the  other  students  something  to 
aim  at. 

We  have  in  our  class  three  members 
of  the  Junior  Basketball  team,  and  also 
an  inter-form  team  which  has  yet  to  play 
a  game. 

The  class  held  a  corn  roast  just  after 
school  had  opened  and  a  large  number 
attended.  The  debating  team  of  Bruce 
Matthews  and  George  Soutar  meets  the 
Merchandising  Class  in  the  final  senior 
debate  and  will  give  them  a  battle. 

There  are  several  notables  in  our  class 
including  James  Dickson,  President  of 
the  Students'  Council;  Bruce  Matthews, 
Editor-in-chief  of  the  Echo;  and  Jean 
Spark,  Treasurer  of  the  Students'  Coun- 
cil. 
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LAMONT'S  SCOTCH 
BAKERY 

826  Danforth  Avenue 


For    Better    Cakes,    Pies    and    Bread 


W,e    Specialize    in    Wedding, 
Birthday,    and    Party    Cakes. 


We    Deliver 


HArgrave   3295 


Compliments  of 

JACK  FRASER  LTD. 

We  carry  a  complete  stock  of 
Smart  Young  Men's  Clothing 

Pape  and  Danforth     HA.  8481 
2636  Danforth  GR.  3433 


HAWAIIN 

CONSERVATORY  OF 

MUSIC 

975    Gerrard    St.    E. 

Professional  teachers  on  Ha- 
waiin.  Spanish  and  tenor  Gui- 
tars, tenor  Banjo  and  Mandolin 
Instruments.  Music  supplied 
free  with  each  course. 


•^atj>+- 


G.   W.   HOGAN 

LIMITED 


CHEVROLET 
and 
OLDSMOBILE 


348  Danforth  Ave. 

GERRARD  2788 


PORTABLE    UNDERWOODS 

REBUILT   UNDERWOODS 

LOWEST    PRICES 

STUDENT    RENTALS 

Dominion  Typewritfr 

Company 

68  victoria  street 

Tel.  Elgin  297S 

J.      C.      Sanderson,   Mgr. 
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4SI    CHATTER 

Corienne  Moore 

4Sl  is  generally  known  as  ''the  noisy 
4S1,''  but  what  harm  is  there  in  having 
a  little  chat,  even  if  it  can  be  heard  on 
the  next  floor? 

But  Gwen  Nelson  and  Frances  Mor- 
ris keep  up  the  good  old  reputation  by 
receiving  honours  on  the  January  report. 
These  girls  also  helped  to  bring  our 
-volleyball  team  through  with  flying 
colours. 

Some  promising  young  actresses 
showed  their  talent  in  a  scene  from 
Alice  in  V\/onderland,  during  a  social 
half'hour  last  term.  Music  was  supplied 
by  our  talented  pianist,  Marjorie  Sun- 
derland, who  played  the  song,  Alice  in 
'Wonderland.  The  cast  included  our  star 
actress.  Hazel  Paddon,  playing  the  part 
of  Alice;  Muriel  Smith,  our  champion 
debater;  Pat  Clancy,  our  class  orator, 
and  others  of  importance.  Due  to  an  un- 
fortunate oversight,  no  refreshments 
were  served,  but,  nevertheless,  we  all 
enjoyed  ourselves. 

4S2   GREETINGS     -^ 

Eva  Merchant 

We  are  different!  4S2 — the  very 
name  when  spoken  in  the  presence  of  a 
teacher,  makes  him  twiddle  his  toes  in 
agitation.  However,  we  try  to  live  up  to 
the  definition  of  the  text-book  writers, 
who  know  whereof  they  speak,  that  to 
be  successful,  one  must  possess  15  per 
cent  book  knowledge  and  85  per  cent 
personality.  This  being  the  case,  4S2 
looks  successful. 

Who  doesn't  feel  better  after  a  chat 
with  Norma  Reeve  or  Violet  Hay,  or  a 
smile  from  Isobel  Greer  or  Thelma 
Stokes? 

4S2  doesn't  forget  the  body  either. 
We  congratulate  Eleanor  Brix,  our  noted 
swimmer  and  diver,  and  Mamie  Ramm 
our  basketball  player  for  their  wonderful 
work  in  athletics. 

You  may  like  them  tall,  very  tall, 
short,  awfully  short,  skinny,  slim,,  chub- 
by, round  or  streamlined.  Whatever 
your  weakness,  we  can  provide  the  tonic. 
Phone— successful  0000. 


OUR     DE.B^TEKS 

LAST  WILL  AND 
TESTAMENT  OF  5GS 

Alfred   Lee 

As  the  teachers  forecast  that  there  will 
be  no  fifth  form  by  the  end  of  March 
owing  to  the  large  demand  for  these  stu- 
dents for  positions,  we,  the  fifth  form, 
do  will  and  bequeath  to  the  Eastern  High 
School  of  Commerce: 

One  BROWN  suit  made  by  our 
TAYLOR. 

WHYNOT  TrUSTIN  our  advice 
that  the  GRAHAM  cracker  left  over 
from  Miss  CARMICHAEL's  lunch 
WILBY  fresh  and  wholesome,  and  avail- 
able for  sale  in  the  cafeteria. 

Miss  KEARN,  CADAN  and  FORBES 
had  History  of  Commerce  texts,  but  as 
their  broker,  Mr.  Powell,  disposed  of 
them  at  the  prevailing  market  price, 
thirty-five  cents  plus  commission,  these 
cannot  be  counted  on. 

A  WIG  MORE  or  less  damaged  is 
given  to  Mr.  Rowe.  This  is  made  of 
excellent  quality  rope. 

As   Mr.   HAMLIN   had   an   accident 
on    his    bicycle    making    this    PEDLEY 
vehicle  no  longer  useful  to  him,  he  leaves 
a  POST  EN  a  Handle  Grip. 
P.S.— For  EVANS  sakes  don't  take  this 

seriously. 
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H.  Ec  Reed  &  Sons 

FLORISTS 

Telephone  GLadstone   1010 

153  Chatham  Avenue 
Toronto  6 

Branch    Store: 

2913  Dundas  St.  West 

junction  9800 

Wedding  Bouquets  and 

Floral  Designs  for  Funerals 

our  specialty. 


Flow.ers  Telegraphed 
Anywhere 


It  Pays  to  Play  With 

BROWN'S  SPORT 
EQUIPMENT 

BICYCLES 

B.S.A.    and   NORTON 

MOTORCYCLES 


BROWN'S    SPORT    « 
CYCLE   CO..   LIMITED 

345  Yonge  St. 
Phone  ADclaide  8237 

OPEN   EVENINGS 


COMPLIMENTS   OF 

LOVE  &  BENNETT 

LIMITED 

SPORTING 
GOODS 

MAPLE   LEAF  GARDENS 


EYES  CORRECTLY  EXAMINED 

ORVAL  J.  WYCKOFF 

Optometric  Eye  Specialist 

Corner    Carlaw    and    Danforth 

Over   Imperial   Bank 
(Enter  l)v   Bank   Door) 


Office:  — 

GE.  4666 


Emergency:  — 

HA.    7133 


DISCOUNT  TO  STUDENTS 


Opp 

osite 

Ph 

one 

Pest 

Office 

GE. 

0755 

DR. 

FARRELL 
Dentist 

5  57  Danforth  Ave. 

Hcurs  9-9 

Open  Evenings 

BO  PEEP  TEA  ROOMS 


Try  Our 

Special  Dinner 

25c  and  up 


409   Danforth   Ave.  GErrard    1200 
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Toronto  Dairies 

Limited 

(  A  Co-operative  Company  ) 

Distributors   of 

Milk,    Cream,    Buttermilk,    Fresh    Creamery 

Butter  and  New  Laid   Eggs  produced  on 

our  own  farms.    Quality  guaranteed. 

Phone  GLadstone  1131-1132 
661   GERRARD  ST.  EAST 


Onm 

CRUSH 


Golden  Sunlight  in  a  Golden  Drink! 

From   the  golden   sunlight  of   the  tropics  oranges 
absorb  elements  essential  to  human  life. 
All   that   is  good  in   a  fresh   Orange  is  Fresh   and 
good  in,  a  bottle  of  ORANGE  CRUSH.      Drink 
it  Ice  Cold. 

It  clears  the  mind — casts  off  fatigue. 

CRUSH-RICKEY 

Made  in  Canada  of  Fresh  Whole  Limes  Imported  from  the 
British  West  Indies. 
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Milk  on  cereals,  milk  in  foods  and  milk  to  drink 
provides  the  very  elements  that  everyone  needs. 
Milk,  when  pure  and  clean,  is  the  finest  and 
safest  food!  In  City  Dairy  Milk  you  enjoy 
milk  at  its  best. 

And  for  dessert  there  is  pure  City  Dairy  Ice 
Cream  in  a  variety  of  flavors — and  shapes. 
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WHILE   THE   GODS 
LAUGHED 

(Cont'd  from  page  32) 

last  sudden  shriek  the  woman  toppled 
from  her  chair  and  lay  still.  The 
stranger  looked  at  the  motionless  figure 
on  the  floor  for  a  second,  then  ran  to  the 
door  and  out  into  the  street.  The  street 
was  deserted,  and  so  desperately  he 
banged  at  the  door  of  the  next  house. 
There  was  a  sound  of  a  window  open- 
ing  upstairs. 

"Sacre  diable!  What's  the  matter  with 
you,  maudit  cochon?  What  do  you 
want  at  this  time  of  the  night?"  came 
the  angry  voice  of  a  woman  just  aroused 
from  a  sound  sleep.  ''Come  quick,"  he 
cried.    "Madame  Sylvestre  is  dying." 

"Well,  what  of  that?  Plenty  of  people 
die  around  here.     Go  away." 

"But  please  come,"  he  pleaded.  'Tm 
afraid  I  am  to  blame." 

"Oh,  all  right.  FU  be  down  in  a  few 
minutes."  Grudgingly  the  woman  closed 
the  window  and  shortly  afterwards  was 
ready  to  proceed  with  him  next  door. 

"She  is  dead,"  she  said  to  him.  "What 
have  you  done  to  her?" 

He  repeated  his  story,  omitting  to 
mention  the  money  because  of  the  char- 
acter  of  the  district. 

The  woman  laughed  in  his  face  and 
remarked,  "You  poor  fool!  Didn't  you 
know  the  gendarmes  came  and  sent  Jac' 
ques    himself  to  the  Devil's  Island  last 

week?" 

*     *     *     * 

TRACK  AND  FIELD 

The  annual  Field  Day  was  held  on 
Friday,  May  12,  1933,  at  the  Broadview 
Y.M.C.A.  Field.  There  was  a  lovely 
sky  and  sun  and  not  much  wind.  There 
was  a  very  large  crowd  in  attendance 
with  the  fair  sex  predominating,  as  usual. 
This  Field  Day  had  the  largest  number 
of  competitors  on  record,  and  every  event 
was  well  contested. 

In  tb3  senior  events  the  pole  vault 
was  won  by  Roy  Smith,  and  the  high 
jump  was  won  by  Albert  Lowes.  When 
the  points  were  totalled,  it  was  found 
that  Stanley  Norman  was  the  winner  of 
the  Senior  Championship.    In  the  Inter' 


mediate  Section,  Edward  Taylor  was  the 
winner  of  the  award.  Leonard  Mason 
was  declared  the  victor  in  the  Junior  Sec- 
tion after  many  exciting  contests. 

Incidentally,  two  of  our  students  took 
first  places  in  the  Board  of  Education 
Field  Day.  Roy  Smith  took  first  place 
in  the  Senior  pole  vault,  and  Albert 
Lowes  captured  the  honours  in  the 
Senior  high  jump. 


BIG    BUSINESS— DESPOT? 

(Cont'd  from  page  67) 

elevateds;  all  the  raucously 'honking 
motor  cars;  all  the  seething  speed-mad 
mob — demanding  yet  greater  speed  of 
these  poor  feeble  creatures  meekly, 
wearily,  ineffectually,  hopelessly,  yet  con- 
tinually,  hurrying  to  serve  their  liegclord 
— Speed  the  First — known  only  to  fav 
oured  intimates,  who  whisper  it  in  awe, 
as  "Big  Business",  the  supreme  monarch 
of  all  he  surveys  in  a  speed'cra2;ed,  jazZ' 
mad,  crazilyhurring  twentieth'century 
civilization. 

Despotism?  Gray'headed,  welbfed, 
successful  business  men  look  down  aristo' 
cratic  noses  and  sniff  in  disgust.  "Ours 
is  a  democratic  country;  a  country  of 
free  speech,  of  a  free  press;  a  country 
filled  with  people  who  laugh  in  scornful 
derision  at  the  weakness  of  a  nation  that 
would  "knuckle  under"  to  a  single  force 
and  utter  no  protest  against  the  despot. 
We  speak  our  minds  freely,  we  live  our 
own  lives."  — and  the  proud,  disdainful 
heads  are  lifted  haughtily. 

Were  we  to  ask  these  successful  gentle- 
men  to  what  end  all  their  striving  and 
hurrying  was  directed;  were  we  to  won- 
der aloud  in  their  presence  if  the  mub 
titudinous  noises  which  they  hear  daily 
have  not  had  a  derogatory  effect  on  their 
intellects,  dulling  their  finer  sensibilities 
by  pounding  on  their  ear'drums  so  that 
everything  was  shut  out  but  the  pressing 
need  for  Speed;  were  we  to  suggest  that 
their  idolized  hero  "Big  Business,,'  with 
all  his  courtiers  of  horns,  bells,  whistles, 
sirens,  and  screaming  clatter,  was  in  any 
degree  a  despot — we  should  undoubted- 
(Continued  on  page  94) 
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ERNEST  HOCKING 

PAINTER  and  DECORATOR 


A    full    line    of    (Sunworthy)    papers 

Estimates    on    Stripping.    Paint- 
ing, Plaster  Repairs  and  Glazing 


36    Hollywood   Cres. 


GR.   2693 


HAROLD  B.  COLLINS, 
Phm.B. 

Prescription  Specialist 

Drugs,    Toiletries,    Ice    Cream 

We  deliv.er  in   a   hurry 
Phone   HA.  6942 

1032  Gerrard  St.  E.      Toronto 


Good   Shoes 

For  school  or  play 

dress  or  street 

wear---summer    or 

winter.    Our  shoes 

will  appeal  to  you 

in  the  long  run--- 

or   walk      -      -      - 

CHESSUM 

The  Shoeman 

534   Danforth  Avenue 

HArgrave    1702 

Sold  by  James  Virtue 

31.  ^.  (Eablucll  ML  X 

Notary  Public,  Solicitor  and 
Barrister 


3C0  Bloor  St.  E. 


RA.  2121,  2122 


Panoramic  Photography 
Company 

Ccnventicns,     College,    Wedding,     Family 

Grcups  and  Picnics  our  Specialty. 

ALL   WORK   GUARANTEED 


G.   W.   LATTA.    Proprietor 

Phone  KIngsdale  0062 

67    MADISON    AVE.,    TORONTO    5 


J.  C.  CAIRNS 

Tailored-To-Measure  Clothes 

See  us  for  Your  Spring 
Suit  or  Topcoat 

J.  C.  Attends  Personally  to  all 
Clothing  Business 


1044   Gerrard    St.    E. 


HA.  6201 


Compliments  of 


Charlie's 

Yeast 
Doughnuts 
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BIG    BUSINESS— DESPOT? 

(Continued  from  page  92) 

ly  be  regarded  as  feeble'minded  lunatics 
to  be  treated  with  tender  care  so  that 
our  last  days  might  be  passed  in  peace 
and  quietness. 

Such  being  the  case,  we  who  wonder  if 
all  the  noise  and  turmoil  of  Big  Business 
is  worth  while,  probably  belong  to  that 
unfortunate  class  of  people,  always 
mourning  for  the  good  old  days — who 
were  born  a  hundred  years  too  late. 

TO  THE  TREE  ON  OUR 
FRONT  LAWN 

(Contd  frorn  page  36) 

I  was  happy — happy  in  knowing  that 
within  me  there  was  that  throbbing,  puls' 
ing  quality  of  life,  which  would  soon 
manifest  itself  in  new  limbs  and  tender 
leaves.  This  happiness  gave  way  to 
fear,  for  one  day  I  felt  the  cold  inhuman 
touch  of  a  trowel  around  my  roots,  and 
I  was  lifted  from  the  mothering  sod  into 
a  truck.  It  was  at  this  point  that  I 
entered  your  life,  for  I  was  planted  on 
the  front  lawn  of  your  home.  I  was 
frightened;  my  roots  could  not  seem  to 
accustom  themselves  to  their  new  dwell' 
ing  place;  the  telephone  wires  interfered 
with  my  branches;  and  how  I  longed  to 
be  in  the  country,  to  sway  with  the 
summer  breezes  and  bend  with  the 
winter  storms;  to  have  the  little  violets 
raise  their  heads  to  me  and  say  good' 
morning;  to  have  the  cattle  sleep  away 
the  peaceful  hours  beneath  my  swinging 
boughs.  That  was  my  dream,  but  I 
was  destined  to  grace  a  city  street  and 
so  I  have  to  love  the  people  who  pass 
by — the  weary,  the  sad,  the  light'hearted 
and  the  glad — ^but  best  of  all  I  love  the 
little  ones  whose  childish  laughter  floats 
up  to  me,  sweet  as  any  June  love  song. 
What  was  once  my  dream  is  so  no 
longer,  for  God  is  my  Creator.  He  made 
me  be'autiful.  He  made  mt  i\o  give 
shelter  to  His  people.  I  have  found  my 
talent  and  so  happiness  is  mine." 

Thank  you.  Oh  Maple  Tree.  Often 
I  have  wondered  how  much  like  me  you 
were.    Now   I   know   that   love,   friend' 


ship  and  an  understanding  of  God  and 
all  persons,  are  what  you  and  I  need  to 
make  our  lives  beautiful. 


THE  MAN  FROM  THE 
CITY 

f Cont'd  from  page  38) 

The  next  afternoon  Zep  Hilton  burst 
into  the  barber  shop  waving  a  newspaper 
in  his  hand.  Across  the  top  of  the  paper 
was  the  screaming  headline;  ''Jeffrey 
Smithson  and  Nancy  Packett  Return." 
From  the  story  under  this  caption,  I  have 
taken  the  follow  excerpt: 

"Jeffrey  Smithson,  the  famous  actor 
of  two  generations  ago,  has  return/ed  from 
retirement.  He  retired  about  twenty 
years  ago,  while  at  the  height  of  his  pop' 
ularity. 

Mr.  Smithson's  retirement  followed  a 
report  that  his  fiancee.  Miss  Nancy  Pack' 
ett,  also  a  stage  star,  was  lost,  when  the 
vessel,  in  which  she  was  returning  from 
an  Australian  tour,  was  sunk  in  the 
Southern  Pacific. 

Contrary  to  reports,  however,  Miss 
Packett  succeeded  in  reaching  an  island 
out  of  the  path  of  steamers.  Fortunately, 
the  island  was  inhabited  by  friendly  na' 
tives,  and  although  she  has  been  maroon' 
ed  for  the  past  twenty  years.  Miss  Pack' 
ett  suffered  no  ill  effects. 

The  lovers,  who  are  overjoyed  at  their 
reuniting,  are  planning  to  be  married  at 
once.  It  is  rumored  that  the  couple  are 
to  be  starred  in  a  new  play,  produced  by 
their  friend,  Mr.  Henry  Mortimer. 

During  the  last  twenty  years,  Mr. 
Smithson  has  been  operating  a  tobacco 
shop  in  Pineville,  north  of  here,  under 
the  pseudonym  of  Jefferson  Smith." 

In  case  you  would  like  to  find  out 
more  about  Jeff,  drop  in  at  Bill  Clipper's 
barber  shop.  Bill  will  tell  you  the  more 
intimate  details  of  Jeff's  life  there,  and 
invariably  wind  up  his  yarn  with,  ''Dog' 
gone  it,  I  always  knew  that  fellow  was 
somebody  from  somewhere." 
*     *     *     * 

He:  (waiting  outside  a  grocery  store) 
"I  thought  I'd  get  tired  waiting  for  you." 
She:  "I  thought  you  would  too." 
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THE  BUYERS  GUIDE 


Automobiles 

G.    W.    Hogan,    Limited. 
Riverdale   Garage,   Limited. 

Bakers 

Charlie's   Yeast   Doughnuts. 
Lament's   Scotch  Bakerj'. 
Purity  Bread,  Limited. 

Barrister 

J.  R.  Cadwell,  M.A 

Books 

Sir  Isaac  Pitman   &  Sons  (Can.),  Ltd. 
The  Ryerson  Press 

Business   Schools 

Shaw  Schools. 

Chairs   for   Rent 

W.  J.   Mills. 

Confectioners 

Bo  Peep  Tea  Rooms. 
Orange   Crush,  Limited. 
Wm.   Neilson,   Limited. 

Daires 

City  Dairy. 

Toronto   Dairies,  Limited. 

Dentists 

Dr.   Farrell. 

Druggist 

Harold   B.   Collins,   Phm.B. 

Department    Stores 

Robert   Simpson   Co.,  Limited. 

Dry  Goods 

Ellis  Hosiery  Shops 
Osborne's 

Engravers 

Lnperial  Engravers. 

Florists 

H.  E.  Reed  &  Sons. 


Foot-wear 

Chessum,  the  Shoe   Man. 

Fruit 

V.  Genova. 

Fuel  and  Ice 

Lake  Simcoe  Ice  and  Fuel  Limited. 

Furniture 

Home    Furniture    Company    Ltd. 

Jewellers 

Birk-Ellis-Ryrie 
Kents,  Limited. 

Music 

Hawaiin   Conservatory   of  Music. 

Optometrists 

Orval  J.  Wyckoff. 

Paints 

Imperial  Varnish  and  Colour  Co.,  Ltd. 
Earnest  Hocking. 

Photographers. 

Panoramic  Photography  Co. 

Printers 

Greenway  Press. 

Recreation 

Broadview  Y.M.C.A. 
Model  Theatre. 

Sporting  Goods 

Brown's   Sport   &   Cycle   Co.,  Limited. 
Love  &  Bennett,  Limited. 
Harold  A.  Wilson  Co.,  Limited. 

Stationers 

W.  J.  Gage  &  Co.,  Limited. 

Tailors  and   Haberdashers 

J.  C.  Cairns. 
Jack  Eraser  Ltd. 
One-Der  Tailors,  Limited. 
Pascoes  Limited. 
Siberry's. 

Typewriters 

Dominion  Tj^pewriter  Company. 

F.   Poulton. 

Thomas  &  Corney  Typewriter,  Limited 

Toronto  Typewriter  Co. 


Ninety-six 


EASTERN  ECHO 


mndNow, 

prFutureSales 


"TF  you  require  help  in  planning  your   advertising,  our 
■*■    creative  department  is  capable  of  producing  the  most 
effective  idea-designed  and  illustrated  Booklets,  Broadsides, 
Letters  and  Folders. 
Our  staff   and   equipment   are  therefore   at  your   service. 

.  May  we  plan  your  next  printed  mail' piece? 

The  GCEENWAY  PRESS 

312.18   Adelaide  St.  W.  Manufacturers  Bldg. 

TORONTO.    CANADA 
Telephone  Adelaide  1350 
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